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She rikes each point with native urea eta 
While puzzled eg blunders far behind. 
Graceful to fight, and elegant to thought, 

The great are TS d, and the _ 
Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper (ſweet ; 3 
When ſerious, ealy ; ; and when gay, diſcreet T7 . 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


3x 1 I de Sevigne's Letters have undergone, 
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publications, liable to ſink-into oblivion 5 but as it 
is certain that they will be handed down to poſte- 
rity, it becomes abſolutely neceſſary to make; 
them appear with a the luſtre they are ne 


of receiving. 8 
Some years are * paſt gate, 4 many froite,* 


leſs inquiries, I had the good fortune to recover, + 


a conſiderable number of the mother's Letters to 
her daughter, which I thought either loſt or mite 
laid : I was preſently ſenſible that if theſe were t 
be inſerted iri a ſecond edition; according to their 


order of time, with thoſe which had ale ady me 
their appearance, that it would be rendering anew: _ 


piece of ſervice to the public; and I found at the: 
ſame time that it would be neceſſary to reviſe and 
compare thoſe in the old edition with the origi-⸗ 
nals themſelves, wh 1 ry" to render this com- 
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both in France and other countries, 
4 would have left no room for new 


Edition, had they been held only in _ 
common degree of eſteem, and like many other 
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But what a number of difficulties immediately 
preſented themſelves to my mind? the new Letters 
were-t6 be cleared from the confuſion they were 
in, and their dates determined, and the old ones 
were to be reviſed, and ſome ſhort notes added to 
both one and the . which, without confound- 

ing the text, might afford ſuch lights as would be 
wanted by the generality of readers: In a word, 
I found myſelf in a manfler terrified at the proſpe& 
of this undertaking, and ſhould moſt certainly 
have abandoned, it, had not my regard to the 
memory of Madame de Sevigne got the better of 
that I owed to my own eaſe. 

The office of an editor is not always confined 
to ſuch narrow limits as is generally ſuppoſed :: 
His jealouſy for the ſucceſs of a poſthumous work 
he is about to publiſh, ſhould make him figure to. 
Himſelf what the author himſelf would have done, 
had he lived to put the finiſhing hand to it. Tho? 
it is allowed on all fides, that an editor has no right 
to inſert any thing of his own in the works of 
another perſon, yet no one certainly will contend 
with him the liberty of ſupprefling, what he does 
not think fo proper to appear with the reſt. Now, 
as a Choice is to be made, and that this choice , 
depends upon the diſcernment and taſte. of the 
editor, I ſhall readily agree that there was no- 
thing wanting to compleat the glory and reputati- 
on of Madame de Sevigne, but a Peliſſon, to 
render her the ſame ſervices after her death, as 
he had formerly done to M. Sarraſin; and as the 
Abbe Maffieu has in our time beſtowed on one of 
his friends belonging to the academy: the admi- 
rable prefaces of thoſe gentlemen, having alone 
been able to make the blink, amends, for not 
having received from the hands of Sarralig and 
FTourreil themſelves, the excellent productions 
| _ left e them. * from the e 
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that no one will think me fooliſh enough to ex- 


pect an equal ſucceſs with thoſe two illuſtrious 
editors, I ſhall only ſay, that I have uſed my 
utmoſt endeavours to ſupply, by a long and un- 
wearied application, what I may otherwiſe be de- 
ficient in. 

Could Madame de Sevigne have fore een that 
her Letters would one day have been made pub- 
lic, it is to be prefumed that ſhe would have uſed 
more art and care about them, but are we _ 
that ſhe would have attained that degree of 
fection that we every where remark in theſe Let 
ters, had ſhe not given herſelf entirely over to her 
own natural genius in writing them? „ Her ſtyle 
is ſo much the more truly epiſtolary, as it is 
generally eaſy and unſtudied, and that the per- 
haps never once thought of writing a fine Letter f. 
But what do we not ſee done without think- 
ing, by a happy genius, a lively wit, and u fertile 
imagination? every thing received a new beauty 
from the pen of Madame de Sevigne, and grew 
more animated and piQureſque, and even where 
the thoughts are moſt gay and ſparkling, no- J- 
thing ever eſcaped that does not ſeem the pute 
reſult of ſome nice and delicate ſentiment; fo 
that it may be ſaid her wit always appears an 
attendant on her heart. But I am to blame 
dwell thus long on a ſubject to which I am in no 8 
wiſe equal; pl} ſhall therefore proceed to give n 
account of ny conduct in this ſecond edition. 1 


Fes + 


2 n of opanion, this Madame de Pr was 
for Letter-writing, what La Fontaine is for Fables, T 
are both ſuch perfect models in their reſpective kinds, that 
it is no ſmall] merit to be capable even of comprehending 
their real worth. IIle ſe POV ſciat, cui dar ger m_— 
placebit! Quintillian. * 195 

+ See the note in Vol: 8. where Madame de Signs 
has a criticiſm 9 ner 1 pt 
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"Al the new Letters are marked at the head 
with an Aſteriſk (*) ; but likewiſe when a new 
article occurs in any of the old ones, which is the 
Jeaſt intereſting, the Aferiſ is placed occaſionally 
either at the beginning or in the body of the 
Letter, and that article is continued on to the 
next period. But if the new article conſiſts only 
of a few lines, then it has no (%). But it may be 
aſked, what occaſion there was to inſert ſo many 
new articles in thoſe Letters, which have already 
made their appearance? To this I anſwer, that 
thoſe were at firſt printed from imperfe& copies, 
and the originals have come into my hands ſince, 
As to the notes, the old ones have been almoſt 
all changed, or caſt over again in this edition, 
and ſeveral new ones HP inſomuch that the 
reader will eaſily perceive there has been nothi 
omitted io render ſuch paſſages as were moſt g 
difficult as . intelligible as poſſible. Not that T 
intagine ] have left nothing wanting of that 
kind; for, beſides ſeveral litiſe hints and alluſi- 
ons, to which I could find no key in Madame de 
Grignan's anſwers , 1 muſt freely confeſs that 
there are others, the explanation of which I have 
entirely given up, as it appears to me that one 
wuſt . bave had a ap intimate ' acquaintance with 
Madame de Sevigne herſelf to be able to under- 

d them ; but with regard to ſuch things or 

aQs as were of a nature to explain each other, 
1 have been as careful as poſſible to make pro- 

per references to the Pages where oe B are to be 


4 145 now certain. that © EN PEE are. no. 
longer in being; and that in the year 2734, ey was the. 
time that the firſt four — He Madame de Sevignes 


Letters made their Madame de Grig- 
nan were already ſacr — to ae wa religion. on 
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But I have yet a word or two to offer cane 
ing the exact feviſal of the old Letters with their 
originals; this was the more necellary, as I was 
enabled thereby not only to reſtore ſuch paſſage 
as had been ſuppreſſed" in the former edition, an 
to ſupply others which I. thought deſerving, o 
the Preſs, but Tikewiſe to correct fome, very 
eſſential errors, which had even crept into the 
Paris edition in ſix volumes, and which had beer 
multiplied to ſuch a degree in the different im- 
preſſions, as in many places greatly to disfigur © 
the text. Let me then. aſſure the public that this 
new {tion eee of the many additions; in It, is 
worthy of their regard, if only on account of its por 
Noel 1 ſhould not however, be in theleaſt{ 66: 
ed if it met with as little favour as the former one, 
from the author of a certain Dictionary, who ſeems 
to have given Madame de Sevigne's Letters a place 
there, only to confound them in the general 
odium which he endeavours to caſt on a number 
of our beſt books of morality and devotion.” But 
what avail the efforts of ſuch an adverſary ? They 
are likely to meet with much the ſame ſucceſs _ 
as one who ſhould, ferioutly ſet about perſuading 
us, that darkneſs is much preferable to light. 

To this new edition ig 2 the collection of 
choice Letters, which appeared ſome years agd 
in one Vol. in twelves.: This work was intended 

as a ſupplement to the edition in eight Volumes, 
which had been publiſned juſt before. 
This collection contains One bundred and three 
Letters, which tho' not all of them Madame de 
Sevigne's, have nevertheleſs ſuch a relation to, 
and connection with hers, as not to admit of their 
being ſeparated. 
In effect, they are moſt of them wrote at the 
fame time, and by the ſame perſons with whom 
Madame de Sevigne lived in the moſt intimate 
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4 (1 viii 3 
friendſhip, and ab kind of anſwers; "and in \ fome 
of them, for inſtance, in the edition in eight Vo- 
lumes, we find ſeveral entertaining anecdotes of the 
hiftory of Louis XIV. in which we can eaſily 
trace ths ſame ſtyle. . 

Several perſons having expreſſed a great inclina- 
tion to ſee this laſt work incorporated with the 
firſt, it was to ſatisfy ſo juſt and laudable a deſire 
that we now preſent the public with a new edition 
of theſe Letters, ſo greatly efteemed, and with 
juſtice looked upon as immortal, in Which the neu 
Letters will be found diſpoſed in order of time, 
without increaſing the number of Volumes; ſo 
that we may affirm this edition to be greatly 
ſuperior to any former ones, not only for its 
many conſiderable and intereſting additions, but 
Me wiſe in 3 of N and coregAuels. GEE 
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N An E 12 &; a mother to her daugh- 
V 1 ter, however perfect and excellent in 


x 


M a. their kind, ſeem productions deſtined 
. Xx to. remain in oblivion” this ou 

doubtleſs have been the lot of 'thoſe 
of Madame de Sevigne to Madame de Grignan, 
which would never have ſeen the light, had net 
a regard for her glory and reputation rendefed it 
neceſſary to commit an act of infidelity” to her 
in this reſpect after her deatin. i: 
"Ani imp perfect maniſcript of ſeyeral of her Let. | 


for their peruſal only, ſoon — —1 N the 
hands of different people, who' molt of them took 
copies of them, which produced two ſurreptitious 
editions *, which appeared iti 1726,” under "the 
title of Letters of Mary de Rabutin-Chantal, Mars 
chioneſs of Sevigne, to Nu daughter the Counteſ 
de Grignan. Imperfe& as this edition was, the 
name of Sevigne ioftantly' 128 the” attention 5 

'® Thoſe of Rouen and the Higue in two Voll. not to 
Ahe a kind of way > an printed at 1 containing 


a collection of about fifty of Madame de Sevigne's Letters, 
which made its appearance ſome imall 1 time fore | theſe eie | 
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the n who received it with the greateſt 
eagernefs, and ſeemed to regard nothing but the 

excellencies and beauties which ſhone thro? all 
the gefects of theſe two editions. It was then 
that Madame de Sevigne's family, juſtly incenſed 
at the uſe that had been made without their 
knowledge or conſent, of What they looked upon 
as a part of their property, found themſelves in 
a manner conſtrained to admit of a new collec- 
tion, in which all. poſſible regard might be had 
to the memory of Madame de Sevigne, and the 
juſtice due to the public. 

But as the errors and blunders with which the 
two editions above- mentioned abounded, could be 
attributed to nothing but the hurry in in which 
they had been 1 1 judged that no time 
or pains were to be ſpated, to render the publi- 
cation af ſuch Letters as thoſe of Madame de 
Sevigne as correct as poſſible. _ = 

No ſooner had I an opportunity of having | re- 
a to the originals. of theſe admirable Letters, 
than I found that what had hitherto been pub- 
liſhed of them, were nothing in compariſon to 

thoſe which 2 remained behind; upon this I 
immediately formed the deſign of a more ample 
and correct edition; But as theſe Letters were 

to be diſpoſed, in, order of time, and Madame. de 
Sevigne had only marked the day of the month 
2nd week, and given herſelf. no concern about 
the date of the year, I tock the reſolution " 
turning over a prodigious number of Letters, the 
moſt of them very much, confuſed, and in looſe 
ſheets; ſo that it was not without the greateſt 
labour that L at length found out the true dates. 
A labour of this kind was much mote likely to 
difguft than encourage me in my undertaking; 

ir the pleaſure which A the thoughts 
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of ſucceſs, "ry not * ied / it above "Sree other 
con ideratioh.”. © * 35, 191 2 e gone 
Having thus reduced theſe Lene to. their 
roper order; I next thought myſelf authoriſed 
Paw: ttle cireumſtances as related 
merely "to family aff affairs,” or were otherwiſe of 
little 5805 15 to the public ; but could I think” 

of u ling 15 e freedom” witt thoſe ſentiments 
o " maternal fondneſs and affedtion with which 
they abound? On the contrary, 1 had .always 
looked on them as conſtituting he very eſſence 
of Madame de Sevigne's charaQer, and the noble, 
1 e Af diver ed turns made uſe of by 
in ex prefiicig het tenderneſs; appeared to 
0 dels | a part of her chmpoſition than that „ten- 
dernefs itſelf. . It is, certain, that ond does mot 
eaſily get over the ſurpriſe that this ſingular man- 
ner of expreſſion occaſions, but however unuſaal,; 
2 nd” above the common level, ® theſe ſentiments 
may appear; they are "nevertheleſs all: taken fromp 
pure, mares. and if it is diffcult to conceive: 
rightly the e force of at equal yum \pathy;: is it not 


af iſing from the corruption of the human heart, 
thi. out fondnefs for ſuch an excels of ſenſibility 
1 1 pi the weakeſt of all the paſſions?-: pet. 
. Ne por , refleQtions that we intend to abe e 
the ity f Midamie. de Sevigne ſhall be borrow 
ed 9 herſelf.” Is it pofhiblte; Jays ſbe, f that 
ee" * my Letters ſhonld be fo agrecable 10 y as'you 
«Tay they are? I find nothitig like ie When 
« they come out of my hands; 'T fancy they get 
« it in paſſing through yours; in ſhort, it id ve. 
et! lucky for. you that vo do like them, ſor ou 
«are fo, loaded with them that yoq»would be 
« heartily to be pitied were it otherwiſe. M. 


de Coulanges wants ſadly to Know which of 
25 "your, 
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likewiſe to be 'confidered as one of 'tthereffets . 
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* your ladies it is chat has 4 kalle for them 7 
«we look upon it as à very good ſign on her 
« ſide, for my ſtyle is ſo looſe, that it requires 


a good ſhare. of natural underſtanding, and 


* knowledge. of the world, to be able to take” | 


« up with it. 


In another place. tha a, 4 2 0 188. 45 
i write. off-hand, which makes my as” 
4 Jooſe, but it is my ſtyle, and was Bi it has a 
« greater effect than one more ſtudied. 71 
again, “ My Letters are wrote off- hand, 1 never. 
«< ſtiive to mend, but I make them worſe,” 
And, 4 If you find. à thouſands. faults in this 
Letter, excuſe them, for. there is, n reading, 


DE. - it over .““ 


It is from the vali of theſe 1 then, 
that we can alone form a juſt idea of the real 
2 of a ſtyle which can never be pe 8 

cribed, and what is juſtly. n as the 
model of epiſtolary writing. Wire en 4 

I could have wiſhed to have been poſſeſſed of 
2 greater number of. circumſtances, to ae 
the hiſtorical elogium of Madame de Sevign 
as compleat | as. poſſible z but after the Racket 
igquiries that I could make, I have been able to 
gather only what follows. | 

Marie de Rabutin, Lady of Chantal . Bour- 
billi, was born the sth of February, 1626, of 
Celſus Benignus Rabutin, Chevalier and Baron 
of Chantal, "Bourbilli, Se. Chief of. the U wh 


r 


The 3 de Chantal, her e Was the TP 


of e 4 e, and Jane: Frances 
4 115 ld 645-5 Ke 
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42 Moſt of Madame de n were & mich d 
length, that ſhe ſeldom: had time rr 


(xm). 


Frem einiot; 1 he was killed 1 the 422d of July, 1627; 
at a deſcent of the Engliſh on the Iſle of Rhe, 
in which place he commanded +a ſquadron of 

rentlemen volunteers: By his death Marie de 
| ea then only one year and ſome months 

d. Was left ſole heireſs to the eſtate and honours 
of that branch of Rabutin 3 her mother, Mary 
de Coulanges, and Chriſtopher de Coulanges her 


uncle, OR a particular care of her infancy, and: 


applied themſelves to make the moſt of the happy: 
endowments with which nature had diſtinguiſhed 


her, by giving her 4 chriſtian and ſober educati 


on. She learned Latin, Spaniſh, and Italian 
ſufficient to read the beſt authors in either of theſe 
languages, as well poets as others. 
At the age of eighteen ſhe married Henry 
Marquis de Sevigne, & of one of the moſt ilſuſtaſ- 
ous houſes in Brittan 25 by him ſhe had one ſon 
and a daughter: Her huſband, who was natu⸗ 
rally of 2 roving diſpoſition, was guil 45 af fre · 
quent infidelities, which gave ber a ſen hle unea- 
neſs; but though he was wanting in that r 
ment to her, of which ſhe was ſo worthy, ſhe! 
nevertheleſs regretted his death ing the moſt un- 
feigned manner, which happened the 3d S 


Perun, 1651, in 4 duel with the Chevaber | 


G Albtert. ene hog eee 


The tenderneſs of Madame de Sevigne-fari her. 


children, foon'induced her to employ her ches 
their education, and likewiſe to ſettle the f 


t Oe” and beſt footing: In this, indeed ſhe 
N 3 FE FY ii 3 
l | 7 5 | ; 10 : 3 was 
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-Þ Na of the order of the 9 and a 
| by the name of the bleſſed mother of Chantal. by: 
2 It is affirmedy that nd or cata 


by Cromwell's own hand. See the * * Crowell, 
Gregor Leth. + 1 
F The firſt of Auguft, 1644. 5 


"4 He was Marechal tes Camps et Annees tu Rejy, An 
gornor of Fougeres. 8 
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ws hiefly aſſiſted by her uncle ta man of great 
merit, and temarkable abilities, who, upon the. 
death of M. de Coulanges, grand-father; to. Ma-: 
dame de Sevigne by the mother's ſice,.. found 
himſelf charged with: the tutelage of. his niece, 
for hom he conceived fo warm 2 175 7 ip and, 


efteem,, that death alone was capable. of ſepatat- 


ing him from her; to which we ought, tg add, 
that nothing could equal the e and attach- 
ment of the niece an her ſids, and the intimate 


union they lived in, did an honour to both. But 


what cannot be ſufficiently applauded in Madame 
de Sevigne, is, the ſtiict regard ſhe, had to fol- 
filling the - ſeveral: duties the had pre cribed, her-, 
ſelf; inſomuch that, though, left a widew. at, the; 
age of five) and: twenty,.and poſſeſſed of every 
other qualification thai could make her { ought: 
after, the never emertained a 4hopght, of. A ES if 
marriage. Us 1 1 dic. 2 _ | N TTY 
A conduct ſo eee not. fail io meet 
with all the ſucceſs ii merjzed. be Mar-. 
quis de 'Sevigne, het long G was,,.di inguithed, 
by every accompliſhment proper to . gain, him 

pleaſing re putation in the world; and 1 
Margaret de Sevigne, her daughter, appeared in 
it th the. greateſt advantages -The ame of; 


her wit, beauty, and ee had already ſeach- 


ed the chunt; When Madame de Sevigne aiho- 

dyced her there, for the firſt tima, in 1563. 

All the amiable qualities which could "render 

4 daughter like her mother, were united in, the. 
n of this young lady: who then fo capable 


| a of iuſpinns 27 de 1 N with 


wn bats. ws in bat ns. TFH 1 la we 1 7 15 2 1885 the 
ie 4210 7 647, 17 2 : : 11 20 T6 
her do Coe, mw: of Natre-dame de 
Tran to if ifs y N ; 
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|! Born in March, 1647 : He was Lientepaut in the 
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of i the beſt X molt Faſible ruth that ever Was 7 


« If you ate ** preſervative, . ſays the mother' to l 
40 the daughter, * am but too much indebted' to 


6c 22 and cannot ſurely. too Mich! love the Is - r: 


ave for yo. e ; 419979 4 F2AH4G 
Mademoffelle g 70 Sevi he was Mes the 2 ark” 


of January, 1669, to Francis de Caſtellane, 0. | 
hemar de Monteuil, Count of "Grignan, Knight 


of the King's Orders, and Lieutenant-General in 

the goyernment e of Provence, and of his Majeſ- 

ty's forces. 1 e, 
Madame de Sevigne had flattered herſelr,” that” 


in marrying her daughter to a *courtier,' ſhe Touta? | 


have paſſed her life with her, not once forelee-" 
ing, that for that very reaſon "Midame de Grig- 


nan, whoſe wit, youth, and beauty, were, in 2 


particular manner, formed to adorn ſuch a court 
as that of Louis XIV. which was, as every. one. 
knows, the center of pleaſure, gallantry, "and Po 
lite amuſements, Was to ſee herſelf in 4 manner 
baniſhed from thence For « ever. But, "however, 


Cf happened, M. de Grignan, i a ſhort tive after 


his marriage, received. an order 5 the King to 
repair to. his government in Provence, where he 
i conſtantly. commanded 1 in che abſende | 


his irs laid Mada ame de Frignan Un 
er the neceſſity of making frequent Journies to 
Provence, and became the ſource of infinite diſ- 
quiet to Madame de Sevigne. She was ſo excel⸗ 
vyely: affected with this ſeparation, that one 
would have thought | her love for her daughter, Was 
rendered yet more fively by it? Het Whole 
thoughts were bent upon e but de means 
of ſeeing her again, ſometimes at Paris, whither 
her N would repair to her, or in Provence, 


ee -*> whither 
« See the letter of the r3th of November; 1675. vel Jo 


(xvi) 
whither ſhe uſed to go in ſearch of her. daughter. 
It was, however, impoſſible but that theſe meet- 
ings ſhould have intervals ſufficiently long to give 
| occaſion to a correſpondence, which was kept up 
on both ſides with the laſt degree of exactneſs. 
The mother's letters, which have been carefully 
Preſerved, do not a little contribute to make us 
regret the loſs of the daughter's anſwers: f And, 
indeed, nothing would have been a greater en- 
tertainment than to have heard Madame de Grig- 
nan ſpeak, after having been in a manner . 
at the converſations of Madame de Sevigne: But 
on the whole, I think we may eſteem ourſelves 
en happy i in the F that has Kallen to 
our lot. 2 _ 855 
The polite reader will here meet with a noble, 
delicate, and ſprightly turn of converſation, lively 
narrations, expreſſions of enius, ſtrokes of elo- 
quence and beauties, that , ariſe immediately 
from the ſubject, without any affeQation, an an 
appearance of art, or falſe fire; the wit which is 
diffuſed through theſe letters, being | ſo 17 55 
blended with a gay imagination, or a delicate ſen- 
timent, that we never ſee any thing but elegant. 
nature appear throughout the Whole; and I ſhall 
net make the leaſt ſcruple to aſſert, that the let- 
oy of Madame de Sevigne will be handed down 
to poſterity, as the molt, finiſhed models. of the 
Epiſtolary ſtile, being warranted in this, by two 
learned men of the firſt rank in the literary world; 
one of whom has declared, that Madame 90 
« Sevigne deſerved a place among the molt il- 
2. luſtrious 


1 ee the note LIRA LE preceding this preface, 


BE Bayle's letters, Mrs ht Rotterdam, 1714 ih 
amo. where, in ſpeak the letters inſerted among thole 
of the Count de — — gives the preference to ae 
8 thoſe of M. de Buſſi 's. 
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Frequently cauſed her to be ſilent when they were 


4 4ITL, 1 MY 
xvii * 1 .F 5 4 I 


ee [uftfious women of her time:“ And the other, 
I in ſpeaking of tbe collection of Ber letters to. ber 
daughter, declares . himſelf * one of their moſt 
*© zealous admirers; that in his opinion. they are 
© maſter-pieces in that ſpecies of writing, not 
© be paralleled by either ancients or moderns. 
1 ͤmay alſo fafely add, that thoſe of the ſtricteſt 
piety will be charmed with reading theſe letters, 

of which may be regarded as fo many dif- 
ferent treatiſes of chriſtian morality, and are by 
ſo much the more uſeful, as they are not preſent- 
ed on thatf ooting : Here virtue is put into action, 
and appears aderned with every thing that can 
make her truly lovely and eſtimable. The. pureſt 
maxims of religion are here unfolded and ex- 
plained, and in ſome places we ſhould meet with 
a diſcuſſion of the moſt ſublime truths; but for 
the extreme reſerve which Madame de Sevi 
always obſerved in matters of this kind, and whieh 


in diſpute. And, in effect, we find her l 8 
of a book ſhe intended to read, 2 Will let you 


& know, ſays ſbe to ber dargbfer, if it falls wiibin 
< the compaſs of my underſtanding; . if it does 
<< not, I ſhall quit it with all humility, and not be 


ce vaty enough to pretend to a knowledge t that I am 
< not miſtreſs 28 


But when, if at any time 
drawn away by her ſubje&, ſhe gives herimagi- 
nation the wing, and ſoars above her uſual flight, 


the does it in the moſt ſublime and enlightened 
manner; and, which'is molt admirable in her, 
without ever lofing light, of her, own. $099 R 


mr EE 

The letters roh the tothe to che daughter 
bave 3 this other I. that, being 8 
15 . 1 or 


277 The ee 36 — the dia 
4 of June, 1754. 
See the letter of the 15th of June, 1630, Vol. 6. 


* 
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"uh Madame de Gr 


( xvii.) 
an alone, and without Ma- 


dame de Sevigne Res the leaſt reaſon to ĩima- 
gine they would one day be in the hands of the 
publick; they ſurpaſs, both in eaſe and elegance, 
al others not wrote to that, dear daughter. We 
may judge of the truth of this by Ber letters 10 
the Count de Buſſi, which, however admirable 
they are, cannot revent.our thinking ſhe wrote 
to her couſin; whereas, in reading theſe, ue 
feel, that ſhe ſpole to her daughter, and that we 
are preſent” at a real converſation: And what 
Would one not give to hear Madame de Sevigne 
ſpeak, were ſhe now EF... Aer 0a. 
It was about the latter end of May, 1665, that 
Madame de Sevigne made her. laſt journey to 
Grignan ; ſhe was there preſent at the marriage 
of her grandfon, the Marquis de Grignan, with 
Mademoiſelle de St. Amant : There is 2 very 
| Pretty deſcription of this wedding, in a letter 
from ber to VI. de Coulanges, , of che 3d of Fer 
bruary, 1695: In another letter to the ſame per- 


1 


en, ok the 15th of Oftober, : 1695, the ſpeaks 
hich Madame de Grignan then la- 
red under. © It is now three menths ſince my 
daughter has been affficted with a ſort of difor- 

* der which they tell me is not dangerous, but 
Which appears to me the molt melancholy and 
e« alarming in the world. I proteſt, my dear 
©#*couln, it almoſt, kills me, and I am not able 
to ſupport the bad nights I paſs on her 2c 
count: In ſhort, the laſt attack was ſo violent, 
4 that ſhe was forced to be bled in the arm; a 
*firange remedy to draw away more blood 
« when, there has been but too much loſt, alrea- 
4 dy; it is lighting the A gt both ends; This 
* "Is 1 expreſſion, for notwithſtanding her 
it extreme weakneſs, and the viſible alteration 


“ in her, nothing ever was equal to her courage 
| | 42 52 S197 0 ',:: and 
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of a diſorder w 
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| 


3 BT 
and patience, - &c.” It is eaſy to ſuppoſe what 
Madame de Sevigne muſt have ſuffered in ſuch 
circumſtances: It was impoſſible for her to ſuſ- 
tain, as ſhe did, fix months continual apprehenſion 
for the life of a beloved child, without finding her 
own health greatly affected by it; She was wont 
to riſe ſeveral times in the night, to ſee if her 
daughter ſlept, and was utterly regardleſs of her 
own health, to watch over that of Madame de 
Grignan. Worn out at laſt with cares and fa- 
tigue, ſhe fell ill herſelf, the 6th. of Augul, 
1696, of a continual fever, which carried. her 
off the 14th day, at the age of ſeventy years and 
two. months. The end ſhe made was every way 
worthy of the tenderneſs ſne had always ſhewn 
for her daughter; but the bigh notions the ap- 
peared to have of religion, in calling for, and e- 
ceiving the laſt ſacraments the rth day of her diſs 
order, left no room to doubt, that in making a 
ſacrifice to God of her life, ſhe made him has 
of her affections alſo. 2» ns 
The grief of Madame de Grignan was! pro- 
portioned to the greatneſs of her loſs; and ho- 
thing can have leſs foundation in truth, than the 
opinion of ſome; that the mother died at variance 
with her daughter; for nothing more ever hp 
pened, during the whole courſe: of their byes, hut. 
2 few tranſient clouds, formed hy exceſs vf ten 
derneſs: and, indeed, what ſubject of complane- 
could Madame de Grignan have againſt duch # 
mother, unleſs that of being too well bel ved 
her? Quid enim niſi ſe quereretur. amatam. Ovi 
Mete... nouchron 76% a6 LIES 
Madame de Sevigne has draum ſo adadirable #. 
picture of herſelf in her own letters, that, being 
unwilling to rob the reader of the pleaſure of | 
hearing her explain herſelf on what the moſt” e- 


gards ber, 1 have not taken notice of many file 
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circumſtances 


* 


— 


circumſtances of her life, with which the enter- 
tains her daughter in the courſe of their correſ- 
pondence: I ſhall only beg leave to obſerve, that 
it would be doing great injuſtice to the character 
of Madame de Sevigne, to form our judgment of 
it from the ſketch left us by her couſin the Count 
de Buſſi, in his Hiftory of the Amours of the Gauls, 
written in 1659, where the qualities, that he 
is in a manner forced to allow Madame de Se- 
vigne, are concealed with as evident affeQation, 
as the ſlight faults he imagines he has diſcovered 
in her, are maliciouſly exaggerated. It is well 
| known that he was never fond of his couſin, and 
that he afterwards, in his letters; made a public 
recantation of all he had ſaid to her prejudice; 
but to this falſe portrait of Madame de Sevigne, 
Jet us not forget to oppoſe that which was drawn 
of her by Madame de la Fayette, her boſom 
friend, and one of the greateſt wits of the laſt 
age, in the character of an unknown, and addreſ- 
- ſed to herſelf. 55 e 
It is the common p 


N 


| n practice of thoſe who go 
«© about to give a deſcription of the fair, to ſet 
their imagination on the rack, to paint them 
« as beautiful as poſſible, in hopes of pleaſing 
them, but at the ſame time dare not ſay a word 
to them of their faults. As for me, Madam, 
thanks to my privilege of incognito, I am going 
& to deſcribe you with the greateſt freedom, and 
can venture to tell you your own, without the 
« leaſt apprehenſion of drawing your reſentment 
% upon me. I am concerned to the laſt degree 
that I can ſay nothing to you upon this ſubjeQ, 
4 but what muſt be agreeable to you to hear; = 
15) 93 y51 <7 rv, % Ay et}. er bfrerrs 
8 Magdalen de la Vergne, Counteſs de la Fayette, 
2 productions, 8 N admired 

for the agreeableneſs of the ſtyle and delicacy of the fenti« 
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it would give me great pleaſure, EYE” having, 
reproached you with a thouſand faul ts, to find. 


myſelf as well received by you this winter, as 
the numbers that make it the buſineſs of their 


lives to ſtun you with praiſes. I ſhall not heap, 


many of theſe on you, nor amuſe myſelf Se | 


telling you, that you have an admirable ſhape, 
and a complexion, whoſe bloom ſpeaks you but 
twenty at moſt; that your mouth, your teeth, 

and your hats.” have not. their equal; no, L 


ſhall not be at the pains of telling you all this, | 
your glaſs tells it you ſufficiently. every days. 


But as you do not hold very frequent conyerfati-, 


ons with it, it cannot let you know how ami 


ble you are when you ſpeak, and that is what L. | 
want to inform you of. Know then, Madam, 


if haply you know it not already, that your, 
wit ſo adorns and beautifies your perſon, that, 


to your 
ſoul in familiar converſation. All that you ſay 


round you; and the brillianey of your wit adds. 
ſuch a luſtre to your face and eyes, that though, 


* wit is ſuppoſed to affect us by the ears only, 

is certain that yours dazzles the fight, and t 
when we hear you ſpeak, we no longer con- 
ceive that your features can want any thing of, 


perfection, and allow you to be the most f. 


niſhed beauty that ever exiſted. You may I 
judge by this, that if I am unknown to you, . 
you are not ſo to me, and that I muſt have had 
the honour'of ſeeing and hearing you, to be 


able to diſcover what it is that gives you that 


«charm, which fo captivates every one. But I 


cc 
6. 


£ 


* 


ſhall now let you ſee, Madam, that I am as. 


wel ee with the ſolid beauties you are 7 


2 IE * polleſſed-* 
- . 


"9 


nothing on earth can appear fo loyel TP When 
« free from all reſtraint, you give a looſe 


has ſuch a charm in it, and becomes you ſo 17 
* that your words draw the ſmiles and graces. 


* 


2 ate the moſt civil and obliging perſon that ever 


(K* ) 


4 polleſſed of, as with thoſe exterior charms 


« Dich render you the object of general admi- 
t ration. You have a noble and exalied ſoul, 
« formed to diſpenſe treaſures, and incapable of 
4 ſtooping to the mean cares of amaſſing them. 

„„ You are ſenſible to glory and ambition, and 
e have a taſte for the foſter pleaſures: You ſeem 
horn for them, and appear made for you: 
« Your preſence adds joy and mirth to diverſions, 
% and your beauty receives an addition from be- 
« ing in the midſt of thoſe diverſions: In a word, 

joy is the true ſtate of your mind, and ſadneſs 
& becomes, leaſt of any perſon whatever: 
« You are by nature tender. and compaſſionate; 

c hut, to the eternal reproach of our ſex, that 
« tenderneſs has been of no uſe to you; and you 
& have confined it to your own, in beſtowing it 
& on Madame de la Fa ette: Ah! Madam, 
«© ere it poſſible there Id be a man in the 
« world whom, you thought worthy that trea- 
« ſure the poſſeſſes, and that he left any thing 
6 n to gain it, he ought to eiern eve- 

torment that is in the power of love to in- 
fle, in the whoſe round of his extenſive em- 

a pire. 

«ſuch a heart as yours, and to hear its ſentiments 

«expreſſed by that accompliſhed wit which hea- 

« yen has beſtowed on you. Your heart, Ma- 

« dam, is certainly a bleſſing that is not to be 

& merited, ſince never was there one ſo gene- 

6 Tous, fender; and fincere. There are ſome 

cc who ſuſpe& yo u of not always ſhewing it as it 

66 really is: But ſo far are you from deferving 

cc that depth, that being accuſtomed to feel 

5 nothing in it but what is ſtricliy honourable, 

& you are ſometimes rather apt to diſcover what 

e prudence would oblige you to conceal. You' 


was, 


What a happineſs to be the maſter of 


7 
8 
2 


* Alluding to the two laſt lines in thc funeral 
Voiture, by Sarraſin. | | , 
Dignes de vous, & dignes de paroitre, il faudroit etrÞ 
votre amant, & je n'ai pas Fhonneur de Tetre, 


( xxin ) 1 27 
was, and from an air of ſweetneſs and familiari- 
ty which runs thro* your whole deportment, 
the common compliments that are the mere 
effects of good breeding, ſeem proteſtations of 
friendſhip, when coming from your mouth; 
and all who go from you, depart perſuaded of 


having your good wiſhes and eſteem, without 


being able to tell themſelves any particular 
mark you have given them of either. In a 
word, Heaven has bleſſed you with gifts un- 
known to any beſides yourſelf, and the world is 


indebted to you for coming to; ſhew it a thou- 


ſand agreeable qualities, to which it was hither- 
to a ſtranger. I ſhall not pretend to deſcribe all 
theſe to you, or I ſhould break through my de- 
ſign of not heaping praiſes upon you; on the 
other hand, Madam, to be able to give you 
ſuch as are ſuitable to your merit, and worthy to 
appear in publick, one ought ta be your lover, 
and that is what I have not the honour to be. * 
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Corry roy og 
| Cardinal De Rerz to Madame De SVG 


| . 3143 as - 
„ Commerci, 20 Dec. 4668. 
HMF the intereſts of Madame de Meckel- 

. bourg *®, and thoſe of Mareſchal d'Albret, 
1 8 are alike indifferent to you, Madam, 1 fhall 
4 bſolicit in behalf of the Cavalier, becauſe ! 

have four times the regard for him, that 1 

have for the lady; but if it is your deſire that I ſhould. 
ſolicit for the lady, I will do it with the greateſt agi- 
neſs, becauſe I eſteem you a million times more than 
Ido the Cavalier; if you would have me obſerve a neu- 
trality, I ſhall do it inviolably: In ſhort, you have but 
to ſpeak, and be punctually obeyed. I am not in he 
leaſt ſurpriſed at the apprehenſions my Niece i is undet 3 
I have long ago perceived that ſhe degenerates': but 


however great you deſcribe her ſhudderings, on the im- 


portant day of concluſion , I much queſtion whe- 


= ther they equal mine for the conſequences, ſince I have 
ſeen by a letter of yours that you neither have, nor 
RE With for any further ecclairciſſement, but leave all to 
deſtiny, which by the bye is oftentimes very ungrateful, 
and little deſerving of the confidence we place in it. 1 
really find myſelf without compariſon more ſenſible to 


„ Elizabeth- Angelica de Montmorenci, widow of Guſpard de 


| Mademoilelle de Sevigne, afterwards Gounteſs of Grignan. 
F This-relates to the marriage-of Mademoiſelle de Sevigne with 
M. de Grignaa, ene the 1 


Vo. I. 
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Coligai, Duke of Chatitlon ; and married again in February, 16 
10 Chriſtian-Louis de Meckelbourg. 
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what regards you and that dear child, than to any thing 
that ever regarded myſelf the neareſt. But now, Ma- 
dam, you are not to blame either the Cardinal Data- 
ry $, or me, that nothing has as yet been done for 
Corbinelli. A perſon belonging'to the Datary's office, 
in whom I placed ſome confidence, has made uſe of my 
name to obtain a great many fayours, and has deceived 
me in three or four articles; if he has acted by Corbi- 
nelli, as he has done by ſeveral others on the ſame occa- 
fion, I queſtion whether his name has been ſo much 
as once mentioned ſince my -firſt letter. It is not a fort- 
night ago ſince this ſame man wrote me a long detail of 
this affair, and of ſame others that I had recommended 
to his care; and I have diſcovered two falſities in the 
account he ſent me, not with regard to Corbinelli, in- 
deed, but as | find he has told me lies concerning the 
others, I imagine he may have done the ſame with re- 
gard to him alſo: I thall take care to remedy this to 
the utmoſt of my power by the firft poſit: you cannot 
think what vexation this affair has given me. 
TE | LET EEK: : = 
, Medame de Sevigne to the Count n Gx1Gnan *®. 


Paris, Wedneſday 23 June, 1650 

ob wrote me the moſt charming letter in the WM 
world, to which I ſhould have returned an an- 

„ fver much ſooner, had I not known that you was 
traverſing your province. I ſhould likewiſe have ſent 

you the mufick you defired, but have not been able to 
get it as yet: in the mean time let me tell you that! 
love you -moſt tenderly, and if that is capable of giving 
you the ſatisfaction you aſſure me it does, you ought 
to be the moſt contented man in the world. You muſt Mt 
certainly be ſo in the correſpondence you carry on with 
my daughter; it appears to me very lively on her part, 
and I do not think any one can poſſibly love another 
more than ſhe does you. I hope, on my ſide, to return Mi 
er to you fafe and ſound, and with a little one the” 


eking's ſervice hadobliged him togo, and Madame de Grignan his 
Lady had remained at Paris on account of her being big. with child, 
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ſame, or I'll burn my books. I am not very ſkilful in- 
deed myſelf, but I can aſk advice, and know how to 
follow it; and my danghter on her fide does all in her 
power to take care of herſelf, - 
I have a thouſand compliments to make you from 
M. de la Rochefoucault * and his Son ; they have 
received all your letters. Madame de la Fayette te- 
turns you many thanks for your remembrance. of her, 
as do my aunt F and the Abbe, who is very fond of: 
your wife; this I aſſure you is no ſmall matter, for if 
the was not very prudent, he would hate her without 
the leaſt reſerve. | "co: oo 
If an opportunity ſhould offer of being ſerviceable to 


a gentleman of your country, whoſe name is , I: 


4 3 | beg you will do it; you cannot give me a more agreea- 


ble mark of your friendſhip. ou did promiſe. me a 


canonſhip for his brother: you know all his family. 


The poor lad was particularly attached to Monſieur 
Fouquet || ; he was convicted of having conveyed a let- 
rer to Madame Fouquet, from her. huſband, for which 
he was condemned to the galleys for five years, a thing 
which is a little extraordinary: You know he is one of: 
the honeſteſt young fellows-living, and as fit for the gal- 
; 0 leys as he is to fly in the air. f 7 


Brancas © is very well fatisfied with you, - 5 1 


J not intend to ſpare you when he ſhall have occaſion for 


your ſervice. He perſuades” himſelf that you can ne- 


ver do enough, to acquit yourſelf of the obligation youe 
are under to him for giving you ſo charming a wife, and 
one who loves you ſo tenderly. Adieu, my dear Count, 

l embrace you with all the tenderneſs of my heart. 


* Francis, Duke de la Rockefoucault, author of the Maxims. .. 
1 The Priace de Marſillac. 1 5 

+ Mary Magdalen de la Vergne, Counteſs de la Fayette. | 

Henrietta de Coulanges, Marchioneſs de la Troufle, fiſter to 


Mary de Coulanges, the mother of Madam de Sevigne. 


Nicholas Fouquet, Sur-Intendant of the Finances. 1 4 
Charles Count de Brancar, gentleman of honour to Queen -. 


Anne of Auſtria; who was remarkable for his great abſence of 


' . 
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To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday 6 Hugull, 1670. 
Wu. Is it not true that I have given you the 
prettieſt wife in the world? Can any one be 
more prudent, more regular in their condu&t? Can any 
one love with greater affection? Can any one have 
more chriſtian fentiments? Can any one long more ar- 
dently to be with you? And can any one attend more 
ſtrictly to the duties of their ſtation? It is ridiculous 
enough to ſay all this of my own daughter; but I ad- 
mire her as other people do, and perhaps rather mote, 
ab I am more an eye-witneſs of her behaviour; and to 
own the truth to yon, whatever good opinion I had of 
Her in the principal points, I never once thought ſhe 
would have been fo exact in all the others as ſhe is. I 
aſſure you, every body does her juſtice, and ſhe loſes 
none of thoſe praifes which are ſo much her due. It 
is an old maxim of mine, and what may perhaps one 
day or another pull an old houſe about my ears, that 
the publick is neither fooliſh nor unjuſt: As for Mad. 
de Grignan, the has too much reaſon to be contented 
with it to diſpute that point with me at prefent. She 
has been under inconcervable diſtreſs about your health; 
I heartily rejoice at your recovery, as well on account 
of the love I bear to you, as that l have for her. 1 beg 
ef you, if you expect any more attacks from your dil- 
order, that you will prevail on it, at leaſt, to ſtay till 
your wife is brought to bed. She is every day making 
complaints about being kept here, and declares very 
ſeriouſly that it was a great piece of cruelty to ſeparate 
her from you. It looks as it we had taken a es u in 
pacing you at two hundred leagues diſtance from her. 
1 gefizxe you. will in your next endeavour to make her 
Kaſy on this head, and let her know the pleaſure you 
have of the thoughts of her lying-in fo agteeably where 
the is. It was abſolutely impoſlible to have had her 
down in the condition ſhe was in; and nothing can be 
better for her health, and indeed for her reputation, 
than to lie-in where the beſt aſſiſtance is to be had, and 
£ remain in a place where her conduct has been ſo oy 
muc 
8 
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much admired. If after all this ſhe will become a fool 


and a giddy creature, it will be a twelve month, at 


leaſt, before it will be. credited; ſuch a good opinion 
has every body of her prudence. I call all the Grig- 
nans that are here to witneſs the truth of what I ſay. 1 
have not a little joy in it, upon your account; for, in- 
deed, I do moſt ſincerely love you, and am charmed to 
find that the event has ſo well juſtified your choice. I 
thall tell you no news, that would be infringing my 
daughter's rights; 1 only beg you to be aſſured that no, 
one can intercit themſelves more affectionately in every. 
thing that concerns you, 1 
To the Same. 

= Paris, Friday 15 Auguſt, 1670. 
2A WHEN T write to you ſo frequently, I would have 
G you remember that it is on condition that you 
do. not return any anſwer. In confidence of which T 
ſhall proceed to tell you, that I am heartily rejoiced at 
the many honours that are conferred on you. It ap- 
ears to me that the Commandant has no: more ſhare. 


in them than M. de Grignan; and I think I ſee a foun- 
dation for you that would not be for another. I find. 
there is fo briſk a correſpondence kept up between a. 
FT certain lady and you, that it would be ridiculous to pre- 


tend to give you any information. There is not ſo much 
as a hope of acquainting you that ſhe loves you; hes. 


every action, her whole conduct, with all her little anxt- 


eties and cares about you, tell it plain enough. I am 


very delicate in point of friendſhip, and pretend to 
know ſomething about it. IJ own to you that Jam pei- 
fectly well fatisfied with that which I ſee, and could 


not with it 1 Enjoy it to the utmoſt, and never 
be ungrateful. If there is a little place left in our 
heart, you will do me the greateſt pleaſure in giving it 
to me; for, ] aſſure you, you hold a very conhderable. 
one in mine. I do not tell you how much care I take 
of your dear half, that 1 have the greateſt regard to 
her health, and that I heartily wiſh the veſſel fafely 
unladen in port: If you know what it is to love, vo 
will eatily judge of my ſentiments, Would to God : 


VH your 


. LET TERS OP THE 


your poor wife was as happy as the little Deville ! She 
has juft been brought to bed of a boy, that looks as if 
he was three months old: Ah! ſaid my danghter juſt 
now, how vexed am I! Little Deville has taken my 
boy from me, two fuch never can come together in one 
houſe. I have given her, my daughter J mean, a book 
for you; you will find it extremely beautiful; it is 
written by an intimate friend * of PaſchaPs, nothing but 
what is perfect comes from that quarter; pray read it 
with attention. I have ſent you likewiſe ſome fine airs 
till I can get the other muſicx. Do not loſe your 
yoice, preſerve your genteel air; in a word, ceaſe not 
to be amiable ſince you are ſo much loved, 
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| | LETTER: V. ; 
1 | To the Same. = 1 
18 7 Paris, Friday 12 Sept. 1670. = 
1 1 is not with a deſign to eſtabliſh a correſpon- 1 
| dence with you; no, I ſhould be cauticus how . 


did that, knowing how much you have already upon 
your hands from Madame de Grignan. I really pity 
you for having ſuch long letters to read: I never faw 
1 any thing ſo ſtrong, and ] believe from my heart that #3 
[| you would gladly have her with you, to be delivered i 
. from them; to ſuch ſtraits has her importunity reducec 
| you. She has juſt now ſeparated herſelf from ns, and 

C | retired to one corner of her room, with a little table 

| 2nd a deſk before her; as not thinking M. de Coulan- 

| ges, or myſelf, p-rſonages worthy of approaching her: ® 
She is quite in deſpair about your having wrote to me: 
I never faw ſuch a little envious jealous creature in my 
| life. However, I defy her, let her do what ſhe will, 
1 to interrupt our friencſhip. You have a great part in 
| the care I take of her health, and whenever I reflect 4 
upon the pleaſure you will feel in having a wife and a 


ſon both full of life and ſpirit, I redouble my applica- 1 | 4 


8 

tion to procure you this joy. 471 all matters will Y 

| go well. We begin to think, for ſome days paſt, that 3 
Þ this fame young one will certainly be a lad. Adieu, 


| my dear. I poſitively forbid you to write to me; but 
I entreat of you to love me. = 
4 Lk Monſieur 


* Monſieur N xole, 


2 
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1 1296 Monſieur de Coulanges *. 29 3 
f I To tbe fame. | 3 
- You may ſay and do as you pleaſe, Sir, but I muff 
nov tell you, that 1 am extremely well pleaſed that 
you like the Intendant of Lyons, and his wife f. They 
dare both of them highly delighted with you; and 
| every-body, my ſiſter-in-law 1 not excepted, writes 4 


thouſand handſome things of you to us. Pray never 
take the trouble of anſwering me ; only give me leave, 
as I happen to be here whil> the good folks are writing 
do you, to aſſure you, that you have no one more de- 
voted to your ſervice than myſelf. 5 
" Your lady is as handſome as aw mg Your lady 
Jives the life of an angel; and if it pleaſe God ſhe will 
be brought to bed as happily as an angel. This is all 
J have to fay to you for this day. As you ſeem to like 
my fiſter-in-law, I wiſh you would get her a good 
match in your province : She is a niece of M. de Tellier, 
and coufin-german to M. de Louvois. : 


1 „ a= Tothe Same-- 0 H 5 


3 Paris, Wedneſday iq Now, 1670. 

ADAME de Puiſieux $ ſays, that if you have 
ſuch a mind for a ſon, you ſhould have taken 
the pains to have got one: I muſt own, I think what 
ſhe ſays is very juſt and reaſonable. You left a little 
= wench in our hands, and a little wench we return yoy. 
Never was labour ſo favourable! You muſt know that 
my daughter and ] went laſt Saturday to take a walk 
in the Arſenal, ſhe felt ſome flight pains; when we 
came home I was for ſending for Madame Robinette, 
but ſhe would by no means agree to it. We ſupped, 


* Philip-Emannel de Conlenges, maſter of the requeſts, ſo 

: well known in the gay world for his wit, humour, and the fin- 

= golar talent he had for a jovial ſong, He was couſin · german 10 
; | M. de Sevigne. e „ 4AE 435 410 43% | 3 * 

| FT Monſieur and Madame du Gue-Bag nolsg whoſe eldeſt 'daugh«: 
ter was married to M. de Coulanges. $3 8 * 

] Mademoiſelle du Gue-Bagnols, who was aſterwards married to 

Monſieur du Gae-Bagnols, intendant of Flanders, her own couſin. 

$ Charlotte d'Eſtampes-Valancai, Marchionels de Puiſeun. 
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8 LETTERS DF FHE. 
and every thing was very well. She eat pretty hear” 
tily. The Coadjutor & and I were for giving her 
chamber a little the air of a lying-in woman's, but 
ſhe ſtill oppoſed it, in ſuch a manner that we thought 
it was nothing but a fit of the cholick. At laſt, as 
J was going to ſend for Robinette, the pains came on 
ſtronger and ſtronger, and continued in ſuch a man- 
ner ! her cries were ſo violent, ſo piercing! that we 
reſently found it was her labour. But the worſt of 
t was, that there was no midwiſe. We none of us 
| Enew what we did; for my part I was juſt wild. My 
daughter cried out for aſſiſtance, and for the midwife, 
and not without reaſun, poor girl; for we had ſent in 
all haſte for the midwife that laid Deville, and ſhe had 
not been in the room a quarter of an hour before the 
child came: And juſt at that inſtant Piquet came in, 
who aſſiſted to lay her. When all was over Robinette 
arrived, and was quite ſurpriſed, for ſne had been em- 9 
ployed in ſetting every thing in order about the Dut- „ 
cheſs, thinking ſhe had that night good at leaſt. Helen 
q at firſt called -out to me, m, it 1s a boy. I 
told this to the Coadjutor,, but when we came to 
examine 2 « little nearer into matters, behold it was a 
girl! We were a little diſconcerted, and aſhamed of 3 
ourſelves, when we came to reflect, that we had ben 
all che ſummer making des beguins au ſaint Pere *, as 
Ia Fontaine fays, and that alter all our great hopes, 
La Signora met au monde une fille. ] aſſure you this 
his lowered our creſts a little, and nothing comforts 
us but my daughter's being ſo perfectly well. She has 
had no milk-fever. Her daughter has been chriſtened 
by. the name of Mary-Blanch f. The Coadjutor 
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ſtanding for Monſieur d' Arles t, and I for myſelf. 

Here is a detail now that would be very diſagreeable, 
Vas it about indifferent things, but one is fond to hear 3 
Os +2 every Y 


$ John-Baptiſt, Adhemar de Monteil, Coadjutor of Arles, bro- 

ther to M. de Grignen. Fs a Fino 

q One of Madame de Sevigne's women. 

See his Conte de l'Hermite. 1k, 4 | 

+ The ſame who was afterwards one of the religions in the 

Dames de St. Marie d' Aix, and died there at the age of 62. | 
4 Francis Adhemar de Monteil, archbp. of Arles, commander 

of the king's orders, Uncle to M. de Grignan. 
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St. Germain's purpoſely to make his compliments on 
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E | every little circumſtance that relates to thoſe we love. 
X The premier Preſident of Province || came hither from 


the occaſion. I never ſaw greater marks of a {cer 
X friendſhip. But what haye J yet to tell you? Dare 


* 3 oy v3 
8 


Simon F lies ſo dangerouſly ill of the ſmall-pox, 


Ido it? I flatter myſelf that the knowledge of your 


dear wife being ſo perſectly well, will in ſeme mea- 
ſure comfort you, but our amiable Dutcheſs de 1 87 


that 


her liſe is deſpaired of. Adieu, my dear, I leave 


your poor heart to make ſomething out of all theſe 
different ſentiments. Vou know mine with regard to 
pyourſelf long fince. Malicious folks will have it, that 
Tlanche d'Adhemar is not likely to be the greateſt beau- 
ty in the world; and the fame people add, that the very 
I 1 much reſembles you: If that be the caſe, you will hardly 
doubt of my loving her dearly. 
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To the Same. ol want 
Paris, Friday 21 Nov. 1670. 


1 1 have a Letter from your dear wife. Well, 


after all, it is a mere folly to give one's ſelf che 


trouble of writing to yon! and it is only to let vou 


now that the Dutcheſs de St. Simon is entitely out of 
danger. That day I wrote to you the had received all 
the ſacraments, and it was not expected that the cauld 


live over two days. Now you can, without interrup- 
tion, enjoy all the pleaſure the knowledge of n y 
daugghter's good health can afford you. She has juit 


-» 
1 


received a piece of news which is very agreeable to 
her; ſhe thought that young“ Noirmoutier would 
have been blind: She had made many chriſtian and 
q moral reflections upon the occaſion, and felt all the 
p pity and concern ſo deplorable an accident could inſpice; 
when all on a ſudden the received a meſſage, acquaint- 


1 
* 


5 


* 


9 ing her that he faw perfectly well, and that his 


* 


1 "oor 
eyes, which had been in a manner waſhed out of his” 


"| Monſieur de Forbin d'Oppede. 1 


5 " f 2 , | 128881 
Diana Henrietta de Budos, Dutcheſs of St, Simon. : 


; | * Anthony - Francis. de la Tremoille, Duke de Nairmontier. 
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ag . if 
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10 _ LETTERS OF THE 
head by a violent defluxion, had very luckily recovered 
their places again, as if nothing had been the matter : 
Upon this ſhe deſires to know what ſhe is to do with 
her reflections; and complains that they have broke 
in upon her chain of thoughts; and are people of 
very little conſideration to come with ſuch news to her 
before the nine days were up? In ſhort, we have hugh 
ed fo heartily at this oddity, that we were afraid the 
would have made herſelf ſick with it. 

Monficur le Grand and Marfhal Bellefond are to run 


next Monday in the wood of Boulogne, upon horſes 


that out- ſtrip the wind. The bet is no leſs than three 
thouſand piſtoles. | Pte even | 


LETTER VI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 28 Nov. 1670. 

E T us have no more, I beſeech you, about this 
woman, we love her beyond all bounds of rea- 

ſon She is very well, and I now write to you wholly 
in my own name. I want to talk to you about Mon- 
fieur de Marſeille $, to beg you, by all the confidence 
you haye in me, to obſerve my advice in your conduct 
with [elpeR to him. I know the manners of the Pro- 
vencials, and the pleaſure they take in fomenting divi- 
ſions, infomuch that if one is not continually upon 
one's guard 2gainſt the diſcourſe of theſe gentry, one 
3s inſenſibly led away to join in their ſentiments, which 
are often very falſe and unjuft. I can afſure you that 
time, or ſome other reaſons, have made a great alte- 
ration in Monſieur de Marſeille's temper ; for ſome days 
paſt he has been very mild ; and, provided you are 
not reſolved to treat him as an enemy, you will not 
find him one. Let us take him at his word, till we 
find he does ſomething to contradict it; nothing is ſo 
capable of overturning à good intention as to ſhew a 
diffidence of it; it is often alone fuffictent to be ſuſ- 
pected for an enemy, to make a perſon become one in 
reality: The whole is then at an end, and there are 


& Touſſaint de Forbin Janſon, Biſhep of Marſeille, e ene 
Biſhop and Couat of Beau vais, Cardinal, and Grand Almoner of 
France. | 


MARCHIONE$SS DE-SEVIGNE. 1, 


no longer any meaſures, to keep. Whereas, confidence. 
enz ages to good actions, one is agreeably affected 
X with the good opinion of others, and cannot readily 
bring one's ſelf to forfeit it. In God's name, open your: 
| heart, and you will perhaps be ſurpriſed by a behavi- 
our that you at preſeat little expect. I never can think | 
WF this, man conceals any rancour in his heart, under ſo. 
many proteflions of friendſhip as he has made us, and 
of which we had better be the dnpes, than entertain 
X falſe or injurious ſuſpicions. ,, Follow my advice, it is 
not mine only; ſeveral very able heads require this 
conduct from you, and give you aſſurances that you 
will not find yourſelf deceived. Your family is per- 
XZ ſuaded of it. We ſee better into theſe things than you, 
ſo many people who love you, and have ſome preten- 
XZ ſions to good ſenſe and diſcernment, cannat certainly 
I wrote you the other day that 


EIA. A Ae EB. 


EE ER. 


| the premier preſident. 
of Provence had come purpoſely on hearing of your, 
EX wife's being brought to-bed, to make her his compli- 
ments: Nothing can be more obliging, or thew 4 
greater intereſt in what concerns you; we. have ſeen. 
him again to-day, and he ſpoke to us in the moſt frank 
1 and PF ett y Manner in the WO Id, about the affair ; that 
vou have propoſed to the aſſembly (f the fates of Fre- 
X wence,) he told us, that you had orders ſent you to 
call them together, and that he had wrote to you, to 
communicate his advice on the occaſion, which we all 
thought very good. As there is no knowing men ak 
XX fiſt. but by their words, one ſhould always believe, | 
thoſe till they contradit them by their actions; One 
finds ſometimes that thoſe. we have taken for enemies 


4 are not ſuch; in which caſe one is heartily aſhamed of 


having been ſo miſtaken. It is ſufficient to be always 
XX ready to hate where one has occaſion for ſo doing. 
Adieu, my dear Count, I have reaſon; on my ſide, which 


, 


makes me. ſo troubleſome. 


Madame de, Coulanges writes me word, that you; 
love me: Tho' this is no great piece of news to me, 
yet I think I have reaſon to be. pleaſed, that your | 
. 3 . 1 34 E A 3.33 44515 fyend- 
A's * Mad, de Coulanges, was at that time at Lyons. 
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friendſhip for me can reſiſt abſence, and Provence, and | 
be ready to ſhew itſelf on all occafions, 

I heartily thank you for your goodneſs to“ . 1 
have received a great many thanks on the occaſion. 
The King has had compaſſion on him; he no longer 
remains chained in the gallies , but is at his liberty, 
and lives comfortably in Marſeilles. One cannot too 


much applaud his e for this act of goodneſs and 
Juftice. | 


LET TER IX. 
To the Same. 


| wt Parisy Wedneſday 3 Dec. 457548 
LAS! i is it for me then to acquaint you with the 
death of the Dutcheſs of St. Simon? who after 
tying eighteen days with the ſmall-pox, ſometimes RX 
better, ſometimes at death's door, at length died 
yeſterday, and by her death has left every-body in the 
goes affliction for the loſs of fb amiable a per- 
ſon. As for me, I am affected with it to the laſt de= 

ee. You know the great regard I always had for 
5 r; if you had the Lan this melancholy news mult 
give you concern. 

And now I muſt acquaint you, that Father Bourda- 2 
loue preaches divinely well at court. We were much 
miſtaken jn thinking that he would not make any figure 
out of a tennis-court ; he inknitely ſurpalics every i 
thing tha we have heard of him. "0 

Adieu, my deareſt Count, your brother has preach- 
ed lately, and has met with a general and unſeigned 
* Zou 


EE 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday io Dec. 1670. 

ADAME de Coulanges has told me ſevera! 
times, that you love me fincerely, that you talk 8 
of me, that you wiſh me with you. As I made the 
firſt advances towards this friendſhip, and wood you 
be fuft, you may judge how happy J am to find that 
you return we inclination I have ſo bong had for pou. 
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All that you write about your daughter is admirable.” 1 
made no doubt that the good health of mine would 
comfort you for your drfappointment. The joy 1 
ſhould have had in acquainting you with the birth of 
a ſon, would have been too great, it would have been 
too much good fortune at a time; and the pleafure 1 | 
naturally take in being the meſſenger of good news,” 
would have been carried to an exceſs. I ſhalt foon be 
in the ſame condition you faw me in laſt year, I muſt 
love you very well to he capable of ſending my 
daughter to you this time of the year, when the wea-” 
ther is ſo bad. What a fooliſh thing it is to leave a 
good mother, with whom you aſſure me the is very 
well contented, to run after a man at the very fartheſt 
end of France ! | give you my word, nothing can be 
more ill-bred than uch a behaviour. I do believe you 
was greatly concerned at the death of the amiable 
Dutcheſs. J was fo affiited myſelf, that I ſtood in 
need of being comforted while I was writing to you 
a | PT 
My daughter deſites me to acquaint you with the 
marriage of Monſieur de Nevers“; that Monfieur de 
Nevers, who was ſo difficult to be chained, that Mon- 
fieur de Nevers, who uſed to ſlip thro? the womens 
hands, when they leaſt thought of it, is at length 
going to wed. Whom? gueſs. Not Mademoitelle 
d'Houdancourt, nor yet Mademoille de Grancei, it is 
the young, the handſome, the modeſt Mademoiſglle 
de Thianges +, who was brought up at the Abbaye 
aux Bois. Madame de Monteſpan 1 has the wedding 
ſolemnized next Sunday; ſlie acts as mother on the 
occaſion, and receives the honours as ſuch. The King 
reſtored Monſieur de Nevers to all his poſts, fo that 
this Belle, tho ſhe does not bring him a penny of for- 
tune, will be worth more to him than the richeſt 
heireſs in France, Madame de -Monteſpan does 'won- 
ders in every thing. I forbid you to write to me: 
I 925 | Write 
* Philip-Julian Mazarini Mancini, Duke of Neuer... 
Þ Diana- Gabriel de Damas, daughter of Claud-Leonor, Mar» 


quis de Thianges, and Gabriel de Rochecheuatt Mortemar, filter 
to Madame de Monteſpan. 5 on 0 L 


{ Then miſtreſs to Louis XIV, 
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Write to my daughter, and leave me to the freedom. 
of writing to you, without embarking you in a train 
of anſwers, which would prevent the pleaſure I have 
in acquainting you with every little trifle. Continue 
to love me, my dear Count, I diſpenſe with your 
m 4 y my motherly dignity, but you muſt love 
aſſure yourſelf that there is not a place in 
T6 — where you are ſo dearly beloved as you 
= Jo | | 
Do not fail writing to Madame de Briſſac . I ſaw 
her yeſterday ; the is in a great deal of affliction ; She 
was mentioning the concern ſhe imagined you would be 
in at hearing of her mother's death. | 
Monſieur de Foix - is ſometimes at death's door, 4 
ſametimes a little better; I would not anſwer for the 1 
lives of thoſe that have the ſwall pox-this year. 1 
There is a young ſon of the Land- m_ of Heſſe 4 
here, who is juſt dead of a continual fever, for want 4 
of being bled. His Lady mother charged him, when E 
the went away, not to ſuffer himſelf to be bled by © 
any one at Paris. - He would not be bled ; and 4 H 
Noirmoutier is irrecoverably blind; Madame de 
Grignan' s old reflections may now come into play. = 
; again. The court is here, and the King is ſo heartily. 2 
1 tired of it, that he intends going to Verialiles three or 
| four times at leaſt every week. 
The Mareſchal de la Ferte ſays the moſt unaccounta- 
ble things! It was but the other day that he preſented 


the Count de St. Paul , and e petit Bon f to his y | 
lady, as two young people very proper to be introdu- 3 
ced to the ladies. He made the Count de St. Pau 


ſome reproaches for having been ſo long without com- 
ing to ſee him. The Count made anſwer, that he had 
been ſeveral times at his houſe, and that he Armen 
bag ſervants had not eee him with it. 


LE T. 


1 Gabrielle-Louiſa de St. Simon, Dutcheſs de Briſſac, daughter 
of Claud, Duke de St. Simon, and of Henrietta de Budos. 
+ Afterwards Duke de Longueville. 
1 Or, the little good body, a name eee ee de eth. 


E 


©, ee 
"EIS 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 1g. 


LET T. ENA. 
To Mr. de Coulanges. . 

Paris, Monday 15 Dec. 1670. 

"AM going to tell you a thing that is the moſt afto-' 
niſhing, the moſt ſurpriſing, the moſt marvellous, 
the moſt miraculous, the moſt ſupreme, the moſt con- 
founding, the moſt unheard, the moſt ſingular, the moſt 
extraordinary, the moſt incredible, the moſt unfore- 
ſeen, the greateſt, the leaſt, the rareſt, the moſt com- 
mon, the moſt public, the moſt private, till to-day; 
the moſt brilliant, the moſt to be envied; in ſhort, a 
thing of which there has been but one example for 
ages paſt, and that not a juſt one neither; a thing that 
we cannot believe at Paris; how then will it gain credit 
at Lyons? A thing which makes every-body cry, Lord 
have mercy upon us! a thing which cauſes the great- 
eſt joy to Madame de Rohan and Madame de Haute- 
rive; a thing, in fine, which will be done on Sunda 
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next, when thoſe who are preſent at it will think they 


ſee double. A thing which will be done on Sunday, 
and yet perhaps not finiſhed on Monday. I cannot 
bring myſelf to tell it to you: Can't you gueſs, I give 
you three times to do it in. What, not a Word to 
throw at a Dog? Well then, I find 1 muſt tell you. 
Monſieur de Lauzun “ is to be married next Suſday 
at the Louvre, to — gueſs whom! I give you four 
times to do it in, I give you fix, I give you an hpn- 
dred. Says Madame de Coulanges, it is really very 
hard to gueſs. Perhaps it is Madame de la Valiere : 
Indeed, Madam, it is not. It is Mademoiſelle de Retz, 
then: No, nor yet her, you are violently provincial. 
Lord bleſs me, ſay you, what ſtupid wretches we 
are; it is Mademoiſelle de Colbert all the while. Nay, 
now you are ſtill farther from the mark. Why then 
it muſt certainly be Mademoiſelle de  Crequy:* Nou 
have it not yet. Well, I find I muſt tell you at laſt 
He is to be. married next Sunday, at the Louvre, with" 
the King's leave, to Mademoiſeile, Mademoiſelle de 
. .. . Mademoiſclle—— gueſs her name: He marries 


Antoninus Nompar de Caumont, Marquis de Puigsilhe 
= ; 3 : 3 1 2 : 5 7 . R * L. * J * 2 7 4 m FY $. * * 3 
afterwards Duke de Lavztn, 19900 One REF 
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Mademoiſelle, the great Mademoiſelle ; Mademoiſelle 
daughter to the late Mons1eux f. Mademoiſelle 
grand-daughter of Henxy the IVith, Mademoiſelle 
d'Eu, Mademoiſelle de Dombes, Mademoiſelle de Mont- 

fier, Mademoiſelle d'Orleans, Mademoitelle t/a 
King's coulin-german, Mademoitelle deſtined to the 
throne, Mademoiſclle, the only match that was worthy 
of MoxsIZUR. Here is glorious matter for talk. If 


you ſhould cry out, if you are beſides yourſelves, if 


you fay we have told you a lye, that it's all falſe, that 
we are. making a jeſt of you, that it is a very pretty 
joke indeed! that the inven ion is dull, flat; in ſhort, 
if you abuſe us, we ſhall think you are gate in the 
right; for we have done juſt the fame ourſelves. Fare- 
well, you will find from the Letiers you receive this 
poſt, whether we tell you truth, or not. | of 


4.ET- TEN XK 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 19 Dec, 1 670. 
HAT is called falling from the clouds, or from 
a pinnacle, happened laſt night at the Thuil- 
leries ; but I muſt take things farther back. You have 
already ſhared in the joy, the tranſport, and ecſtacies 
of the princeſs and her happy lover. Tt was juſt as 
I told you, the affair was made public on Monday. 


Tueſday was paſſed in talking, aſtoniſhment, and com- 


pliments. Wedneſday Mademoiſelle made a deed of 
gift to Monſieur de Lauzun, inveſting him with certain 
titles, names, and dignities, neceſſary to be inſerted in 
the — which was drawn up that day. 
She gave him then, till ſhe could give him ſomething 
better, four Dutchies; the firſt was that of Count 
d' Eu, which entitles him to rank as firſt peer of France, 
the Dukedom of Montpenſier, which title he bore 
all that day; the Dukedom de Saint Fargeau, and 
the Dukedom de Chatellerault, the whole valued at 
twenty-two millions of livres. The contract was then 
drawn up, and he took the name of Montpenſier. 
Thurſday morning, which was yeſterday, Mademoi- 
ſelle was in expectation of the King's ſigning the con- 
. | 8 X NP: 8 1 tract, 
"+ Gafton of France, Duke of Orleans, brother to Louis XIII. 


r 


"TI r 
e 

nes abs. dE” 
2 


8 "a $231 
DNR TA OE, es lr es Ke 
o 


© ey eat. Cons 1 ; 
= 8 JF . agen 
r PPP GE Fr ri Glogs OSS IR 13 

2 SE Grado es. 2 117171... ͤ te ER} 5 
ee e Rin ts 3 as re RG EY, 


 MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 17 
tract, as he had faid be would; but, about ſeven o'clock 
in the evening, the Queen, Monſieur, and ſeveral old - 
IT dotards that were about him, had RE rs his Ma- 
jeſty, that his reputation would ſuffer in this affair, 
hat after ſending for Mademoifelle and Monſieur de 
Lauzun into his preſence, he declared to them, before 
the Prince, that he abſolutely forbad them to think 
any further about this marriage. Monſieur de Lauzun 
received this order with all the reſpect, all the ſubmiſ- 
ſion, all the firmneſs, and, at the ſame time, all the 
XZ deſpair, that could be expected in ſo great a reverſe of 
X fortune. As for Mademoiſelle, being under no re- 
7 firaint, ſhe gave a looſe to herſelf, and burſt forth into 
tears, cries, lamentations, and the moſt violent ex- 
preſſions of grief; ſhe keeps her bed all day long, and 
takes nothing within her lips but a little broth. What 
2 a fine dream is here! what a glorious ſubject for a 
E : tragedy, or a romance, but 3 for an eternity of 
talk and reaſoniag! This is what we do day and night, 
morning and evening, without end or ceaſing; we hope 
you do the like, E fra tanto vi baccio be ni. 
1 LETTER XII. 
To the Same. | 
= | Yor are now perfectly well . with the 
7 romantick ſtory of Mademoiſelle and of Men- 
teur de Lauzun. It is exactly a ſtory, a proper ſtory 
for a tragedy, in the rules of the theatre; we hay 
XX out the acts and ſcenes the other days. We only 
took four days inſtead of four and twenty hours, and 
IX the piece was compleat. Never was ſuch a change 
ſeen in fo ſhorta time, never was there known ſo gene- 
nal an emotion: You certainly never received 2 ex · 
traordinary a piece of news before. M. de Lauzun 
= behaved admirably well; he ſupported his misfortune 
+ with fuch — and intrepidity, and at the fame 
time ſhewed fo deep a ſorrow, mixed with ſuch pro- 1 
found „ N that have made him the aJmiration of 
every, body. His loſs is doubtleſs invaluable, but then 
the King's favour, which he has by this means pre- 
ſerved, is likewiſe invaluable ; ſo that upon the hole, 


18 „ LEF-FERS-OF;;ÞHE 
his condition does not ſeem ſo very deplorable. Ma- 
deinoiſelle has behaved extremely well on her fide. She 
has cried very heartily; but yeſterday, for the firſt 
time, ſhe returned to Pay her duty at the Louvre, after 
having received the viſits of every one there: ſo now 
the affair is all over. Adieu. | 
LETTER: NV. 
| To the Same. 


; Paris, Wedneſday 31 Dec. 1650. 
123 received your anſwers to my Letters. 1 
1 perfectly well conceive the aftoniſhment you was in 
at what pafſed between the 15th and zoth of this 
month, the ſubjeC called for it all. I admire likewiſe 
your good ſenſe, and the excellent judgment you 
for of that affair, in imagining ſo great a machine 
could never ſupport ſelf Hom Monday to Sunday. 
Modeſty prevents my launching out in your praiſe on 
this head, becauſe I myſelf ſaid and thought the very 
fame thing as you did. I told my daughter on Monday, 
this will never go on as it ſhould do till Sunday; III 
wager, that notwithſtanding this wedding ſeems ſo ſure, 
it will never come to a concluſion. In effect, the ſky z 
was overcaſt on Thurſday morning, and about ten BY 
o'clock, as I told you, the cloud burſt. That ver 
ſame day I went about nine in the morning to Made» VM 
moiſelle's, having been informed that ſhe was to go 
out of town to be married, and that the Coadjutor 
of Rheims * was to perform the ceremony: Theſe 
were the reſolves on Wedneſday night, but matters 
had been determined otherwiſe at the Louvre ever fiace þ 
Tueſday. Mademoiſelle was writing, ſhe made me, 
place myſelf on my knees at her bed-fide, ſhe told » 
me to whom ſhe was writing, and upon what, and 
alſo of the fine preſents ſhe had made the night before, 
and the titles ſhe had conferred ; and that as there 
was no match in any of the courts of Europe for her, 
ſhe was reſolved to provide herſelf. She related to me, 
word for word, a converſation ſhe had with the King, 
and appeared quite tranſported with joy, to think 
_ how happy the ſhould make a man of merit. She wenr 
| tioned, 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 1g 
= tioned, with a great deal of tenderneſs, the worth and 
XX gratitude of M. de Lauzun: To all which I made 
ber this anſwer. < On my word, Mademoiſelle, your 
X< highneſs ſeems quite happy! but why was not this 

= © affair finiſhed at once, laſt Monday ? Don't you 
XX « conceive that this delay gives time and opportunity 
to the whole kingdom to talk, and that it is abſo- 
i « lutely tempting God, and the King, by protracting 
an affair of ſo extraordinary a nature as this 18?” 

She allowed me to be in the right, but was ſo ſecure 

of ſucceſs, that what I ſaĩd made little or no impreſſion 

on her at that time. She repeated the many amiable 

* qualities of Monſieur de Lauzun, and the noble houſe 
be was deſcended from. To which I replied in theſe 
two lines of Polyeuetes *. 


Du moins on la peut blamer d'un mauvais choix 
PolycuRe au du nom, & ſort des ſang des Rois. 


"XX Upon which ſhe embraced me very heartily. Our 
XX converſation laſted above an hour 7 is impoſſible to 
repeat all that paſſed between us, but may without 
= vanity ſay, that my company was highly agreeable to 
her at that time, for her heart was ſo full that the 
was glad of any one to unburthen it to. At ten 
XX o'clock ſhe gave herſelf to the reft of France, who 
XX crouded to pay their compliments to her. She waited 
all the morning for news from court, but none came. 
All the afternoon ſhe amuſed herſelf with putting M 
de Montpenſier's :partment in order, which the did 
with her own hands. You know what happened at 
night. The next morning, which was Friday, I wait- 
ed upon her, and found her in bed, her grief redoubled 
i *% at fight of me, ſhe called me to her, embraced me, 
and wetted me all over with her tears. Ah! faid the, 
do you remember what you faid to me yeſterday ? 
What a cruel foreſight was that of yours! Ah! what 
E _ OP. In ſhort ſhe made me weep to ſee her 
= weep ſo violently. I have ſeen her twice fince, the 
= fill continues in great affliction, but always behaves to 
me as to a perion that ſympathiſed with her in her 
Ciſtreſs; in which the is not miſtaken. For I really 


* 


A tragedy of M. Racines. 
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feel ſentiments for her that are ſeldom felt for people of 


ſuck ſuperior rank. This between us two and Madame 
de Coulanges; for you are ſenſible that all this tittle- 
tattle would appear ridiculous to others. | 
CET TER: XV. 
To Monſieur ve GRIGNAX. | 
Paris, Friday 16 Jan. 167t. 
LAS! the poor dear child is with me ſtill, for it 
was utterly impoſſible for her, do what ſhe would, 
to have ſet out the icth of this month, as ſhe all along 
hoped and intended to do. The rains have been, and 
are yet, ſo very violent, that it would have been down- 
right folly to have attempted it. The rivers are over- 
flowed ;z the roads are all under water; and the tracks 
ſo covered that ſhe would have run the riſque of being 
over-turned in every pool. In ſhort, things a e at ſuch 
a paſs that Madame de Rochefort, who is at her coun- 
try ſeat, and is juſt wild to be in Paris, where ſhe is 
expected with the greateſt impatience by her buſband 
and mother, does not dare to venture upon the roads 
ti} they are a little fafer: And indeed this winter is 
ectly dreadful. We have not had an hour's froſt, 
ut a continual deluge of rain every day. Not a boat 
can paſs any of the bridges, the arches of the Pont 
Neuf are in a manner choaked up. In ſhort, it is ſome- 
thing more than common. I muſt own to you, that 
ſeeing the ſeaſon ſo exceſſively bad, I did oppoſe her 
{ting out for ſome days. I do not pretend to ſtop her, 
for fear of the cold, or the dirt, or the fatigues of the 
journey; but methinks 1 would not have her drowned. 
Yet, ſtrong as the reaſons are for her ſtay, nothin 
could have prevailed on her had not the Coadjutor, 
who is to go with her, been engaged to perform the 


marriage ceremony of his couſin d Harcouft “; which 
is to be folemnized at the Louvie; Monſieur de Le- 


onne is to ſtand proxy. The King has talked to him, 
I mean the Coadjutor, about this affair; it has been 


put off from day to day, and may not be finiſhed per- 


haps 


Mary, Angelica Henrietta of Lorraine, married the 9th Feb · 


167r, to Nugao Alvares Pereira de Mello, Duke of Cadaval in 
Portugal. 5 5 
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x bs this week. y poor daughter is in ſuch violent 
. 3 WE. patience to be Ws that the time the paſſes with us 
no cannot be called living ; and if the Coadjuter does 
JF not diſengage himſelf from this ſame wedding, T'rhink 
Il ſee her ready to commit a great piece of folly, Which 
is that of going without him. It would be a very ex- 
Xi happy for her that the has a brother-in-Jaw to ac- 
company her, that I ſhall do all ĩa my power to prevent 
their ſeparation. In the mean time too, the waters may 
be alittle drained off. But I can affure you that I have 
no ſort of joy in her company now; I know ſhe muſt 
leave us; all that paſſes now is mere matters of ceremo- 
ny and preparation; we make no parties, we take no 
pleaſure, our hearts are always heavy, and we talk of 
nothing but rains, bad roads, and dreadfal ſtories of 
people who have loft their Rves in attempting to paſs” 
them. In a word, tho” I love her to the degree you” 
are ſenſible of, yet our preſent condition is really inſup- 
portably difagreeable. "Theſe few laſt days have paſſed 
without the leaſt ſatisfaction. I am infinitely obliged to 
you, my dear Count, for all the kindneſs and compaſſion 
peu have for me. You can, better than any other, 
Judge of what I now ſuffer, and what I am likely to 
E But I fhould be ſorry that the joy you will have 
in ſeeing her ſhould be damped by any reflections of that 
ſort. Such are the changes and vexations with which 
this life is chequered ! Adieu, my deareſt'Count, I des 
ftroy you with the length of my letters; but T flatter © 
myſelf you know from what ſource they ſpring. 2611 
1 LET TER FT. 
To Madame DE Ge1cnan. 
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"1 T9 Parts, Friday 6 Feb. 188 

= MI. affliction miſt be much lighter than it is, were 
E | 1 capable of giving you a defcription of it. 1 
MF ſhall therefore not attempt it In vain I ſearch every 
XX where for my dear child, 1 fee her no more!] and every 
ſtep the takes carries her yet farthet from me! I return- 
dd to Saint Mary's half dead, and weeping all the way; 
I thought my heart and ſoul had been torn from me: 
"X85 Good God! how cruel a ſeparation is this! 1 begged - 
: - 3x54 e e VS RR to 
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to be alone, they carried me into Madame Houſſet's 
apartment, where they made a fire: Agnes ſtayed with 
me, but without ſpeaking a word, for that was our 
zgreement. I paſſed five whole hours in that manner, 
without ceaſing to figh and fob: every thought brought 
death with it. I wrote to M. de Grignan, you may 
eaſily gueſs in what ſtyle. Then I went to Madame e 
la Fayette's, who renewed my ſorrows afreſh, by the 
intereſt ſhe took in them. She was all alone, and out 
of order, being in a good deal of concern for the death 
of a ſifler: She was juſt in ſuch a fituation as I could 
have wiſhed her. Monſieur de la Rochefoucault came 
in; they talked to me of nothing bur you, how mnch 
reaſon I had to be concerned, and of their intending to 
fpeak in a proper manner to Melluſina -. You may 
take my word that ſhe will have it pretty. ſmartly, 
d'Hacqueville will give you a full account of the whole 
affair. Well! about eight o'clock I came home, but, 
good God! think what I felt in coming up ſtairs! That 
room which |] uſed to enter with ſuch pleaſure, was : 
open to me indeed, but I found every thing in it deſo= — 
late and diſordered, and your ſweet little girl there, 
who put me ſo in mind of my own. Think only what 
I ſuffered ! the night paſſed in mournful vigils, and the 
returning light found me not a whit more advanced in 
peace of mind. That afternoon I paſſed with Ma- 
dame de la Troche & at the Arſenal. In the evening 
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Þreceived your letters, which threw me back again into 
my firſt tranſports : I ſhall finiſh what Iam now writin L 
this evening at M. de Coulanges', where I ſhall pic 9 


up ſome news for you: This I know, that from the 
concern you have left every one in behind you, I might, 
if 1 would, fill my letter with nothing but compliments. 
Friday , Night. 
The news that I am now about to impart to you, I 1 
learned at Madame de Lavardin's. Madame de la 
O04 5 | Fayette 


* Madame de Marans, ſiſter o Mademoiſelle de Montalaie, 
maid of honour and chief favourite to the Princeſs Henrietta of 
England. | 9 

N. . . de Varennes, widow ef the Marquis de la Troche, 
of the houſe of Savoniere in Anjou. She had a ſon a Mareſchal 
de Camp, who was killed the 18 September 1691, at the battle of 
Leuze; and was an officer of great merit, 
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be? 
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Fayette told me, that ſhe and M. de la R. F. had yef. 


Þ erday a converſation with Mellufina, . the particulars of 


ny 
7 


vhich cannot eaſily be. committed ro writing: But you 
may ſuppoſe that ſhe was very much confounded at the 


conſcioufneſs of her horrid behaviour, which was laid 


ſelf very happy in the terms that are offered her, and 


very readily came into them; which are, that ſhe ſhall 


for the future obſerve a ſtrict filence, and on thoſe con- 


"2X ditions no more will be faid to her on this affair. You 


ik 


have friends here that intereſted themſelves in the 
warmeſt manner in your behalf: I find not one that 


bas not a very great love and eſteem for you, and rea 
== vily ſympathize with me in my grief. I have not as yet 


deen any where but at Madame de la Fayette's. All 
our friends ſtrive to find me out, and get me along with 
them, which I dread like death. I entreat you, my 
dear child, to take care of your health; preſerve it 
for my fake, and do not give way to thoſe negligences 
X which are fo ſeldom got the better of. I embrace you 


with a tenderneſs that is not to be equalled ; no offence 


to the moſt tender. 


ms 


The marriage articles between Mademoiſelle d'Hou- 


$ 7 


dancourt and Monſieur de Ventadour were ſigned this 
morning. The Abbe de Chambonnas was this mor- 
ning likewiſe nominated to the Biſhoprick of Lodeve. 
The Princeſs * will ſet out on Aſh-Wedneſday for Cha- 
* treauroux, where the Prince is defirous ſhe ſhould make 


= ſome ſtay. M. de la Marguerie ſucceeds M. d' Eſtampes, 


who is dead, in his place in the council. Madame de 


| 


= that will not diſpleaſe you, and of which I intend to 


Mazarin comes to Paris this night; the King has de- 
clared himſelf her protector, and has ſent a grand 
| kj equipage, with an exempt and eight men, to bring her 
up from Lis. 985 e | 


I am now going to tell you a piece of ingratitude 


make a good uſe when I write my book upon' ingrati- 


F- f 4 | tude. Marſhal d' Albret has detected Madame dH. 
not only in a piece of gallantry with Monſieur de Be- 


thune, which he would hitherto never credit, but like- 
wiſe in having faid the worſt things imaginable of Ma- 
15 TE 8-4 Ri þ IEP hes» A EL © dat e 
Clara Clementina de Aaille Breze, Princeſs of Conde. 
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dame Scarron and him. She has endeavoured to do 
them both all the ill offices that were in her power, and 
this has been ſo clearly proved, that Madame Scarron 
and all the Richlieu family are determined to ſee her no 
more. Here is a poor woman fallen indeed! but how- 
ever ſhe has this conſolation, that ſhe did not bring it 
upon herſelf, ae 
LETTER XVII. 

| To the Same. | 
þ | Paris, Monday 9g Feb. 1 671. 
RECEIVE your letters in the ſame manner that you 
received my ring; Lam diſſolved in tears while I am 
reading them. My heart ſeems ready to burſt aſunder; 
people would think, to ſee me, that you had treated 
me ill in your letters, or were ſick, or that ſome acci- 
dent had happened to you, whereas it is quite the con- 
trary : You love me, my dear child, you love me, and 
ou tell it me in ſuch a manner that I cannot refrain 
ES a flood of tears. You continue your journey, I 


- 


find, without any difagreeable accident. To know 
this, is juſt the thing in the world that I could the moſt 
deſire, and yet am I in this condition! You do then 


take a pleaſure in thinking of me? in talking of me? 
and, as you ſay, have a greater ſatisfaction in writing 
your ſentiments to me than 1n telling them? In whate- 
ver way they come, they meet with a reception the 
warmth of which can be only known to thoſe who love 
a I do. You make me experience the greateſt degree 
of tenderneſs for you that is poſſible to be felt. And if 
you think of me, be aſſured that I, on my fide, am con- 
tinually thinking of you: This is what the Devotees 
call an habitual thought; and is ſuch as we ought to 
have for the Divine Being, were we to do our duty. 
Nothing is capable- of taking-me off from it. I ſee your 
coach continually driving on, but never, never to come 
nearer to me; I fancy myſelf on the road, and am al- 

ways in apprehenſions of the coach overturning. I am 

juſt diſtracted about the violent rains we have had theſe 
three days paſt; and I am frightened to death at the 
thoughts of the Rhone. I have this inſtant a map be- 
fore me, 1 know every place you lie at. To- night you 
| DOR ES. as 
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are at Nevers, Sunday you will be at Lyons, where you 
will receive this letter. I could but write to you at 
Moulins by Madame de Guenegaud. I have had but 
two letters from you ; 5 > a third will come ; that 
is all the comfort I defire. I aſk for no other. I am 
utterly incapable of ſeeing a great deal of- company 
together, I may come to it again in time, perhaps, but 
it is out of the queſtion now. The Dutcheſſes of Ver- 
neciel and Arpajon have uſed all their endeayours to 
divert me, for which I am much obliged to them: Ne- 
ver ſure were there better people than in this country, 
Saturday I was all the day at Madame de Villars , 
talking about you, and crying ; dhe takes a great ſhare 
in my concern, Yeſterday 1 was to hear Monſieur. 
d'Agen © preach, and at Madame de Puiſieux and Ma- 
dame du Pui-du-Fou's, who both ſend you a thouſand. 
X ſervices. This evening I ſhall ſup tete à tete f in the = 
X Fauxbourgs. Theſe are my carnivals. I have a maſs 1 
= faid for you every day. This is no ſuperſtitious piece | 
of devotion. I faw Adhemar + but for a moment ; I 
am going to write to him, and thank him for his bed, 
l am more obliged to him for it than you. If you have 
X = mind to do me a real pleaſure, take care of your _ 
hhleealth, ſleep in that little ſaug bed, eat broth, and 
=X exert that courage which I want. Continue to write to 
me. Whatever friendſhips you left behind you here, 
are all increaſed, and I ſhould never have done making 


* Marie de Bellfond, Marchioneſs of Villars, mother to the 
late Marſhal of that name. | 9 
q Claude Joli, a celebrated preacher, afterwards Biſhopof Agen. 
I With Madame de la Fayette. Qs 193} 42 
+ Joſeph Adhemar de Monteil, brother to M. de Grignan, 
known at firſt by the name of Adhemar, was after the death of 
Charles Philip d' Adhemar his brother, which happened the 6th'of 
February 1672, called the Chevalier de Grignan; but being after- 
"3X5 vards married to N.. . , d'Oraiſon, he reſumed the name of 
E | Count Adhemar. In 16786 he was Meſtre de Camp to a regiment of 
borſe, at the head of which he ſignalized himſelf on — oc 
caſions, particularly at the battle of Altenheim. He was made 
Mareſchaſ de Camp in 1588: and had not repeated attacks of the 
gout prevented him from cantinuing in the fervice, he would doubt 
leſs, from his great reputation, merit, and iffaftrious hirth have 
obtained the moſt conſiderable military honours, He died with» 
out iſſue the 19th November 1713, at the age of fixty-aine, 
Vor. I. "IG. ONT | 
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you compliments, and telling you how much every one 
1s concerned about your health. 
 _ Mademoiſelle d Harcourt w_ married the day before 
yeſterday ; there was a grand ſupper en maigre given to 
the whole family : Yeſterday there was Coma batt, 
and at night a ſupper for the King and Queen, and all 
the ladies of the court, who were extremely brilliant on 
the occaſion ; it was one of the moſt ſplendid entertain- 
ments that could poſſibly be feen. £1 
Madame @'H . . . is departed in the greateſt deſpair, 
having loſt all her friends, and being fully convicted off 
what Madam Scarron had ſo long defended her againſt, i 
and in ſhort every piete of treachery imaginable. Let 
me know when you have received my letters. I ſhall. 
ſeal this preſently. 


Monday Night. 


I am making up my packet before I go to the Faux- 3 
bourgs, and ſhall direct it to the Intendant of Lyons. 


I am charmed with the diſtfinction you obſerve in your 


letters with reſpect to me. Ah, my dear, I well de- 3 


ſerve it from the diſtinction of my love to you. EI 

I will now tell you what I learned concerning the en- | 
tertatnment yefterday : The court-yards belonging to 
the Hotel de Guiſe were illuminated with upwards of 
2000 lanterns.” The Queen went firſt of all into the 
„apartment of Madame de Guiſe, which was illuminated 
and ſet forth in a moſt ſumptuous manner; the ladies of 
the court were all ranged round her Majeſty on their 
knees, without any diſtinction of rank: Supper was 
ſerved up in that apartment. There were forty ladies 
at table, the fupper was very magnificent: the King 


came in, and looked very gravely round him, without 


fitting down to table. After ſupper the company went | 
into an upper apartment, where every thing was prepar- 
ed for the ball. The King took out the Queen, and 
honoured the aſſembly by dancing three or four cou- 
rants, and then retired to the Louvre with his uſual at- 
tendants. Mademoiſelle would not come to the Hotel 
Guiſe. This is all I know about the affair. | 

I am reſolved to ſee the country fellow from Sulli, 
that brought me your letter yeſterday. I intend to 70 


1 
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him ſomething to drink. I look on him as a happy 
creature in having ſeen you. Ah, what would I give 
could I ſee you but for a moment! I form Dragons * 
to myſelf as well as other people! Dirval + has heard 
talk of Melufina ; be ſays it's no matter, that he told 
you of the jeſts ſhe made of you at your firſt lying. in, 
but that you would not hear a word of it; from Which 
time he never came near you. That creature has ſpoke 
ill of you for a long time, but nothing would perſuade 
you of it but your own eyes. And our Coadjutor too, 
will you not make much of him for my fake ? Do you 
not yet find him to be Seignor Corbeau? I earneſtly 
wiſh to ſee you friends again. Ah, my dear child, 
for God's ſake, tell me, are you taken a great deal of 
care of? But there is no believing you in what relates 
to your health. You would not make uſe of this bed. 
This is juſt like not letting me fend for Madame Robi- 
nett. Adieu, my deareſt child] the only joy and anxi- 
ety of wy Me... ˙·˙˖ i 46 log 4 
| LETTER XVII. 
To the Same. | RE 
| | | Paris, Friday 11 Feb. 1 671. 
HAM received but three of thoſe delightful letters 
J which fo affect my heart. One is yet wanting. Was 


I not ſo fond of them, and that 1 am loth to loſe any 


thing that you ſend me, I ſhould not think I had loſk; 
much; for nothing can be-wiſhed for beyond what 
find in thoſe I have already received: In the firſt place, 
they are well wrote, and are beſides ſo tender, ſo natu- 
ral, that it is impoſlible not to believe every thing in 
them; diſtruſt itſelf muſt here ſtand convinced: "They - 
wear that air of truth which, as I have always main 
tained, carries its authority with it; while falſhood and 
lies ſkulk under a load of words, without having the - 
power of perſuaſion; the more they attempt to thew- - 
themſelves, the more are they entangled. Your ex- © 
preſſions are ſincere, and they. appear ſo ; they are uſed 
only to explain your meaning, and receive an irreſiſti - 
* A familiar expreſſion between the mother and daughter, to 


{ignify vexatious or uneaſy reſlections. 
F The Count d'Araux. 1 
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dle force from their noble ſumplicity. Such, my dear 
£hild, do your letters appear to me. If my words have 
the fame power as yours, I am confident the truths they 
£onvey muſt have had their uſual effect with you. 1 
will not have you fay, that I was a curtain that con- 
cealed you; fo much the worſe if I concealed you; 
you appear ſtill more amiable now that curtain is 
drawn; you require to be diſcovered to appear in your 
true perfection. This is what we have ſaid a thouſand 
times of you. As for me, I appear to myſelf quite 
naked, and diveſted of everything that made me amia- 
Þle: I am aſhamed to appear in the world; and not- 
withſtanding the endeavours that have been uſed to 
bring me back to it, I have latterly been like one juſt 
eome out of the woods, I could not be otherwiſe. Few 
are worthy of feeling what I feel; I have ſought thoſe 
Choſen few, and avoided all others. | have ſeen Gui- 
faut and his wife, they have a great regard for you, 
write me a word or two for them. To or three of 
the Grignans came to ſee me to-day. I have given 

Adhemar a thouſand thanks for lending you his bed: 
We did not pretend to examine how far it might have 
been his intereſt to have diſturbed your quiet rather 
than to have contributed to it, we had not ſpirits to car- 
ry the joke any farther, but were very happy that the 
bed had 3 ſo good. 1 fancy you are at Moulins 
42-day, if fo, you will receive one of/ my letters. I did 
not write to you at Briafre, I muſt have wrote that cru- 
el Wedneſday, that very day you ſet off; and I was fo 
overwhelmed with grief, that I was incapable even of 
taſting the conſolation of writing to you. This is the 
third, my ſecond is at Lyons. Be ſure you let me know 
if you have received them. When one is at a diſtance, 


One no longer laughs at a letter beginning with, 7 recerwv- 


ed yours, &c. The thought of your going always far- 
ther and farther from me, and of ſeeing the coach con- 
tinually driving on, is what gives me the greateſt vexati- 
on. Lou are always going on, and at laſt, as you fay 
you will find yourſelf at two hundred leagues diſtance 
from me; reſolved therefore not to ſuffer ſuch injuſtice 
without repaying it in my turn, 1 ſhall ſet myſelf about 
Semoving farther off too, and ſhall do it ſo ——_ 
bd 
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that I will make it three hundred. A very pretty diſ- 
tance you'll ſay! And would it not be a ſtep highly 
worthy the love I have for you, to undertake to traverſe 
all France to find you out. | am glad of the reunion of 
hearts between you and the Coadjutor; you know how 

neceſſary J always thought it to the happineſs of your 

life. Preſerve this treaſure with care: You allow 

yourſelf charmed with his goodneſs, let him ſee you are 
not ungrateful. I ſhall ſoon finiſh my letter; perhaps 
when you get to Lyons you will be ſo giddy with the 

honours you will receive there, that you will not find 

time to read all this; however, find enough, I beſeech 

you, to let me hear about you, and whether you em- 
bark upon that deviliſh Rhone. 5 


Wedneſday Night. +62Y 


I have juſt this moment received yours from Nogent, 


it was given me by a very honeſt man, whom I queſtioned 
as much as I could; but your letter is worth more than 


can be ſaid. Tt was but juſtice, my dear, that you 


ſhould be the firſt to make me ſmile, after having cauſed 
me ſo many tears. What you tell me of Monſieur Buſche 
is quite original; it is what you call a ſtroke in the ora» 
torial ſtyle. 1 did laugh then, I own it to you, and 1 
ſhould be aſhamed of it, had I done any thing elſe than 
cry for this week paſt, 1 met him in the ſtreet, this 
ſame Monſieur Buſche, when he was bringing your hor», 
ſes for you to ſet out; I ſtopped him, and all in tears 
aſked him his name; which he told me. Monſieur 
Buſche, ſays ] ſobbinz all the while, I recommend my 
daughter to your care, dear Monfieur Buſche don't 
overturn her, and when you have carried her ſafely to 
Lyons, if you will call upon me with that agreeable 
news, 1 will give you ſomething to drink: I will there- 
fore certainly do it. What you ſay about him has great- 
ly added to the reſpect I had for him before. But you 
are not well, you have not ſlept lately: Chocolate will 
do you good; but then you have no chocolate- pot: I 
have thaught of that twenty times; what will you do ? 
Ah, my dear child, you are not miſtaken in thinking 
my mind is always employed about you: If you was to 
ſee me, you would ſee me continually ſeeking thoſe h 
3 2 love 
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love to talk of you; if you was to hear me, it would 
be continually talking of you myſelf. I have not yet 
ſeen any of thoſe who want to divert me, that is, in 
other words, who want to hinder my thinking of you, 


for Jam angry with them for it. Farewell, my lovely 


child, continue to write to me, and to love me. 


LET EX MX 
To the Same. 


Paris, Thurſday 12 Feb. 1671. 
5 is only a kind of letter of precaution, for I 
ſhall not write to you till to-morrow ; but I want 
to let you know at preſent what I have juſt heard. | 
Yeſterday the Prefident Amelot, after having made a 
great number of viſits, towards night found himſelf a 
good deal out of order, and was ſoon after ſeized with 
a violent apopleCtic fit, of which he expired about eight 
o'clock this morning. I would have you write to his 
wife; the whole family are in great affliction. . 
The Dutcheſs de la Valiere ſent a meſſage to the 
king, beſides the letter which has not yet been ſeen, by 
the Marſhal de Bellefond, That ſhe ſhould have quit- 
1 ted the court much ſooner, after having loſt the ho- 
4 nour of his good graces, had ſhe been able to prevail 
with herfelf to ſee him no more; but that her weak- 
& neſs on that head was ſo great, that ſhe was ſcarce 
% capable of making a ſacrifice of it to Gcd; but that 
«6 .ſhe was reſolved the remains of that paſſion ſhe had 
„had for him ſhould make part of her penance, and 
* that as ſhe had devoted her youth to him, it could 
not be thought much if the reſt of her life was ſpent 
“in cares for her own falvation.” The king wept bit- 
terly, and ſent Monfieur Colbert to Chaillot, to beg 
her to come directly to Verſailles, that he might ſpea 
to her once more. Monſieur Colbert accordingly con- 
ducted her thither. The king had a whole hour's con- 
verſation with her, and wept a great deal Madame 
de Monteſpan, all in tears, ran with open arms to re- 
ceive her. We do not rightly underſtand all this. 
Some fay ſhe will remain at Verſailles, and continue 


about the court, others that ſhe will return to Chaillot: 
We ſhall fee. e | | 
3 L E T- 
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LETTER: MM 
. To the Same. 


Friday, 13 Feb. 1671. 
| From Monſieur de Coulanges's houſe. 
ONSIEUR de Coulanges will have me write to 
ou once more at Lyons: I conjure you, my 
dear Child, if you think of taking boat to go down to 
the Pont du St. Eſprit, have pity on me, and take care 
of yourſelf, You have ſo thoroughly convinced me of 
the love you have for me, that I think, out of regard 
to my eaſe, you will not hazard your own ſafety. Pray 
let me know particularly how you conduct your bark. 
Ah, how dear, how precious to me is that little bark, 
which the Rhone ſo cruelly carries away from me! I 
hear there have been fine doings, but it is only by 
hearſay, for I did not ſee it. I have been fo unſociable 
that I could not bear four people at a time in a room. I 
was in the chimney-corner at Madame de la Fayette's. 
Melufina's affair is in the hands of Langlade *, after 
having paſſed thro' thoſe of Monſieur de la R. F. and 
d'Hacqueville. I aſſure you ſhe is very much confound- 
ed, and thoroughly deſpiſed by all who have the ho- 
nour to know her. I have not ſeen Madame d'Arpajon 
yet: Iam vexed to ſee her look fo contented and hap- 
py. It was thought that the ball on Shrove Tueſday 
would have been put off; never was ſo univerſal a dull- 
neſs. I believe your abſence occaſioned it. Good 
God, what a number of compliments have I to malt 
you! how many good wiſhes! how many longings to 
hear from you! what praiſes beſtowed on you! 7 ſhould 
never have done was I to name all the good people, 
male and female, by whom you are loved, and eſteem- 
ed, and adored ; but when you have put them all to- 
_ gether, be aſſured, my dear child, they feel nothing in 
compariſon of what I feel for you. I never lofe fight 
of you a moment, I think on you inceſſantly, and in 
| ſuch a manner! I embraced your little girl, and ſhe 
kiſſed me again; and kiſſed your part extremely well. 


A perſon particularly attached to the honſe of Bouillon, and 
who was afterwards made ſecretary to the cabinet. 
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Do you know that I love the little creature, when 1 


| have for you; and greatly touched with the regard you 


too, ſhe weeps well, J am an excellent judge of weep- 


think to whom the belongs ? 
LE EE ERASE 
1 
Paris, Wedneſday 18 Feb. 1671. 
I ENTREAT you, child, to preferve your eyes; as 
for mine, you know they ſhould be expended in 
your ſervice. You know very well, mydeareft, that in 
the manner you write, there is no reading your letters 
without tears. To the natural tenderneſs and affection 
I have for you, join the one little circumſtance of my 
being perſuaded that you love me with equal warmth, 
and judge what muſt be my feelings. Wicked girl! 
why do you ſometimes conceal from me the precious 
treaſures you are miſtreſs of? Are you afraid I ſhould 
die with exceſs of joy? Ought you not rather to be 
afraid I ſhould die with concern, left J ſhould ever ſee 
it otherwiſe ? D'Hacqueville will witneſs for me the de- 
plorable condition he once faw me in; bur let me quit 
theſe melancholy reflections, and enjoy a bleſſing with- 
out which life would be heavy and inſupportable. 
Theſe are not words but truths. Madame de Guene- 
gaud has told me of the condition ſhe faw you in on 
my account, retain the cauſe, I conjure you, but let 
us have no more tears, they are not ſo healthy for you 
as for me. I am now grown pretty reaſonable! Ike 
us upon cccafion, and am fometimes for four or five ; 
hours together like another perſon, but a ſmall matter 
makes me relapſe, a remembrance, a place, a word, a 
thought balf ſmothered, but eſpecially a letter from you, 
or even one of my own while I am writing, or any one 
that ſpeaks of you, theſe are the rocks and quickſands 
of my fortitude, and they very frequently fall in the 
way. I ſee Madame de Villars frequently, I am fond 
of being with her, becauſe ſhe enters into my ſenti- 
ments; ſhe ſends a thouſand good wiſhes to you. Ma- 
dame de la Fayette is very ſenſible too of the fondneſs I 


ſhew towards me. I have ſeen poor Madame d'AineJot 
ing. 
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ing. I go to hear Maſcaron * and Bourdaloue preach, . 
they ſeem to ſtrive who ſhall ſurpaſs each other. Well, 
I think 1 have ſent you a great deal of news, I long to 
hear ſome from you, and how you find pvurlelf at Ly- 
one: To ſay the truth, I think on no one thing elſe. 
You have put me upon informing myſelf about the Maſ- 


querade on Shrove Tueſday ; 1 heard ſay that a great 


man, greater by ſome inches than any other man, had 
ordered a remarkable dreſs to be made up for him, and 
when all came to all, he would not wear it; and it hap- 
pened by chance that a lady he knew nothing of, and to 
whom he never ſpoke a word in his life, was met at the 


aſſembly: And now I muſt tell you with Voitute, that 


your abſence has been the death of no one as yet, ex- 
cept myſelf; not but. that the carnival has been excef- 
ſively dull, you may take the honour of it, if you 
pleaſe; for my part, I thought it was upon your ac- 
count; only that it did not appear enough ſo for the ab- 
ſence of one like you. This letter I fend for the firſt 
to Provence. I embrace Monſieur de Grignan, and die 
with impatience to hear from you. As ſoon as I re- 
ceive one letter J am inftantly for having another, I only. 
breathe while I am receiving them.  - 7-0 
| You tell me wonders of the tomb of Monfieur de 
Montmorenci, and the beauty of the Meſdamoiſelles de 
Valancai. You write extremely well, no one better; 


never leave the natural, you have an exact turn fot it, 


and that forms a compleat ſtyle. I have made .your, 
compliments to Madame de la Fayette, and to Monz 
ſieur de la Rochefoucault and Langlade; they all; loye 
and eſteem you, and would be ready to ſerye un on. 
every occaſion. I think your ſongs very pretty, I knew 
the ſtyle perfectly. Ah, my dear child, how I long to, 
ſee you for a while, to hear you ſpeak, to embrace you, 
nay, to ſee you paſs by me only, if the reft is too much 
for me to aſk! Here now is one of thoſe thoughts 
which I never attempt to ſuppreſs.” I begin to grow 
quite weary of being without you, I feel the uneaſi- 
neſs. of mind this ſeparation gives me, in the fame 
manner as I ſhould a diſeaſe of the body. I cannot 
* Jalins Maſcaron, - prieſt of the orato; inated in 1671 
to 2 Biſhopriek of Tulle. wire n_——_— 
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ſufficiently thank you for the number of letters you have 
wrote me on the road: Theſe little atten: ions are great- 
ly pleaſing, and have their full effect, I aſſure you: 


Nothing of this kind is loſt upon me, it can proceed 


only from real friendſhip, or it would be much more 
agreeable to go to bed, and take one's reſt. I am un- 
der no ſmall impatience to hear from you, both from 
Rouen and Lyons: I am very uneaſy about your taking 
water, and to know how the furious Rhone appeared 
to you, in compariſon of our peaceable Loire, which 
ou have ſo honoured with your civilities! How kind it 
is of you to remember it as one of your old friends! 
Alas! what is it I do not remember? The leaſt trifles 
are of the greateſt value to me! I have a thouſand 
Dragons ! How are things altered! I never uſed to re - 
turn hither but with the greateſt impatience and plea- 
ſare ; and now I may look as long as | will, J can fee 
nothing of you! And is there any living with the re- 
flections, that do what one will one muſt never expect 
to find again a child t':at was ſo dear to me? I will ſoon 


conyince you whether I with it, by the way I ſhall go in 
ſearch of her. + ' : 
The Dauphin has been ill, but is now better: The 
court will be at Verſailles till Monday. Madame de la 
Valiere is quite reinſtated at Court. The king received 
her with tears of joy, and ſhe has had ſeveral tender 
converſations with him. All this is a little incompre- 
&enlible, but we muſt be filent. The news of this year 
does not hold good from one poſt to another. I have 
an infinite number of compliments to you. I ſee your 
little one every day, I would fain have her ftrait. It 
would be drol! enough that a child of yours and M. de 
Grignan ſhould not well made. I am pretty well 
frilled in theſe affaiis, however J will not anſwer but 
that I am taking a needleſs precaution here. | 


IL ET TER XXII 
bath To the Same. 
RR: Friday, 20 Feb. 1671. 
I DECLARE to you I am infinitely defirous of hear- 
ing from yov. Confider, my dear, I have not had a 
| letter of yours figce that from la Palice; I know Ong, 
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of the reſt of your journey to Lyons, nor of your route to 
Provence. I am very ceitain that there are letters for 
me, but then I want them, and they don't come. I 
have nothing left to comfort and amuſe me but in writ- 
ing to you. You muſt know that Wedneſday night laſt, 
after I came from M. de Coulanges, where we had been 
making up our packets for poſt-day, I began to think 
of going to bed: that is nothing very extraordinary. 
you'll ſay, but what follows is more ſo; about three 
o'clock in the morning I was wakened Ewith a cry of 
thieves! fire! and it ſeemed ſo near, and grew ſo loud, 
that I had not the leaſt doubt of its being in the houſe ; 
even fancied I heard them talking about my little 
grand-daughter. I imagined the was burned, and in 
that apprehenſion got up without any light, and trem- 
bling in ſuch a manner that I could ſcarce ſtand. Iran 
directly to her room, which is the ſame that was yours, 
and found every thing very quiet ; but I preſently faw 
Guitaut's ho1 10 all in flames, the fire had catched Ma- 
dame de Vauvinenx's. The flames caſt a light all over 
our court-yard and Guitaut's, that made them look 
quite ſhocking; all was out- cry, hurry, and confuſion, 
and the beams and joiſts falling down, made a dreadful 
noiſe. I immediately ordered our doors to be opened, 


and ſent my people to give their aſſiſtance. Monfieur de 


Guitaut ſent me a caſket with what he had moſt yalua- 
ble, which I ſecured in my cabinet, and then went into 
the ſtreet to gape like the reſt. There I found Monſieur 


and Madame Guitaut in a manner naked; Madame de 


Vauvineux, the Venetian ambaſſador, and all his peo- 
ple; with little Vauvineux “, that they were carryidg 
faſt aſleep to the ambaſſador's houſe, with a great quan- 
tity of rich moveables and plate. Madame de Vauvi- 
neux had removed all her goods; as for our houſe, I 
knew it was as ſafe as if it had been in an iſland, but I 
was greatly concerned for my poor neighbours. Ma- 
dame Gueton and her brother gave ſome excellent di- 
rections, but we were all in great conſteruation; the 
fire was fo fierce that there was no approaching it, and 
no one dreamed of its ceaſing till it had burned poor 
5 | __ _ Guitautr's 

® Charlotta-Elizabeth de Cochefilet, married in 1679 to Charles 
de Rohan, Prince de Guemene, Duke de Montbaſon, F 
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Guitaut's houſe entirely down : He was really a melan- 
choly obje&, he was for Foros to ſave his mother; who 
was in the midſt of the flames in the upper part of the 
houſe; his wife clung about him, and held him as cloſe 
as ſne could. He was in the greateſt diſtreſs between 
the grief of not being able to ſave his mother, and the 
fear of hurting his wife, who was near five months gone 
with child. At laſt he begged me to lay hold of her, 
which I did, and he went in ſearch of his mother, 
whom he found quite ſafe, after having run thro' the 
midſt of the flames. He then endeavoured to ſave ſome 
papers, but found it impoſſible to get near the place 
where they were. At length he came back to us; I had 
got his wife to fit down in the ſtreet; ſome charitable 
Capuchins worked ſo well, and fo ſkilfully, that they 
cut off the communication of the fire. Water was 
thrown upon the reſt that was burning, and at laſt the 
battle ceaſed for want of combatants; that is to fay, 
after ſeyeral of the beſt apartments were entirely con- 
ſumed. It was looked upon as a piece of good fortune 
that any part of the houſe was ſaved, tho? as it is poor 
Guitaut will loſe at leaft ten thouſand crowns ; for they 
opoſe to rebuild the room that was gilt and painted. 
There were. ſeveral fine pictures of M. Le Blanc's loft, 
whoſe houſe it was, beſides tables, looking glaſſes, 
tapeſtry, and other valuable pieces of furniture. They 
are greatly concerned about ſome letters which I take to 
hg thoſe of the Prince. Well, by this it was near five 
o'clock in the morning, and time to think of getting 
Madame de Guiizut to reſt; I offered her my bed; 
but Madame Gueton put her into hers, for ſhe had ſe- 


veral apartments in her houſe ready furniſhed. We 


had her bled, and ſent for Boucher, who is apprehen- 
five of a miſcarriage from the violence of the fright. 
She is ſtill at Madame Gueton's, where every body 
goes to ſee her. You will aſk me, perhaps, how the 

re happened, but that no body can tell. There was 
not a ſpark in the room where it firſt broke out ; but 
ſurely, could any one have thought of being merry at 


ſuch a melancholy time, what pictures might not bave 


been drawn of us in the fituation we were then in ? 
Guitaut was all naked to his ſhirt and a pair of draw- 
os ers; 
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ers; his wife was bare-legged, and had loft one of her 


flippers; Madame de Vauvineux was in a ſhort under- 
tticoat, without any night-gown on; all the footmen 
and the neighbours of the place were 1n their night 
caps. The Ambaſſador in his night gown and Jong pe- 
ruke, perfectly well maintained the importance of a 
Sereniſſimo, but his ſecretary was a moſt admirable fi- 
gure. Lou talk of Hercules's breaſt; this was clear 
another thing, we had a full view of it, it was white, 
fat, plump, and quite bare, for the ſt ing that ſhould 
have tied his ſhirt had been loſt in the engagement: 80 
much for the melancholy news of our quarter. Let 
me beg of Deville || that he would take his rounds eve- 
ry night, after the family is in bed, to ſee that the ſire 
is out every where, for one cannot be too careful to 
prevent accidents of this kind. 1 hope the water was 
favourable to you in your paſſage; in a word, I with 
you every happineſs, and implore the great God to pre- 
ſerve you from every evil. 7 4 48 "bs 
Monſieur de Ventadour was to have been married on 
Thurſday, that is yeſterday, but is ill of a fever. 
The Marſhal de la Motte has loſt as good as ſive hun- 
dred crowns worth of fiſh. The other day wllile we 
were at table at M. du Man's, Courcelles told us he 


had got too ſuch great bumps upon his forehead, that 


he could not get his wig on: This ſtupid ſpeech of his 
made us all riſe from table before we had well done 
with the fruit, for fear of laughing out in his face: 
Preſently after in came d' Olonne, upon which M. 5 
la R. F. whiſpers me, Madame theſe two can never 
ſtay in a room together, and as he ſaid, ſo it was, for 
in a little time Courcelles reti re. 

Here are a number of trifles for you, my dear child, 
but to be continually telling you that I love you, that 
1 think of nothing but you, that I empſoy myſelf 
about nothing but what concerns you, that you are 
the delight of my life, and that no one was ever ſo 
tenderly beloved by anothes; mult certainly be a tire- 
ſome repetition. | 93 1 i Ys 


Maitre d' Hotel, or houſe ſteward, to Moofiepr de Orignan. 
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LETTER XXIII. 
To the Same. 


Wedneſday, 25 Feb. 1671. 

HAVE not yet received a Letter, which I am ſure 
you wrote me from Lyons before you left that place, 
for I cannot eaſily ſuppoſe that, being able to write, 
and having actually wrote to M. de Coulanges, you 
504 what 


could have forgot me: I make a great ſtir to 
has become of the packet I received the firſt Letter 
you wrote me the day after you arrived there. I am 
not yet quite proof againſt what you write me. I was 


ready to faint with the thoughts of ſeeing you paſs 
that Mountain by night, which no one ever attempts 
but between ſun and fun, and then in a litter. I don't 
wonder if your brains were turned up- ſide-down. It 
| ſeems that Monſieur de Coulanges had wrote to M. du 
Gue's f ſecretary to ſend a Letter to Rouane ; if you 


had mentioned the day you thought to have got there 
you would certainly have found one ready for you. Sure 
never any perſon like yourſelf behaved as you have 


done, and, on the other hand, was ever poor woman 
ſuffered to ſtarve in ſuch a manner? The forecaſt of 
the ant might teach us, that it was neceſſary to lay up 
proviſions where they are to be had, againſt one wants 


them where they are not to be had. My dear child ! 
how you have been uſed! had I been with you. things 


would have been ordered in a very different manner, and. 


I ſhould not have taken your reſolution and courage for 
ſtrength, as they have done. The adventure of Ma- 
dame de Robineth would have learned me not to conſult 

ou in what relates to your own perſon. Inſhort, you 
— undergone great fatigues, thank God they are over 
now, but what affects you is not very eaſily nor ſpeedily 


eraſed from my mind. I wrote to the Coadjutor upon 


® The mountain of Tarare, which is in the high road between 
Rouane and Lyons; and was formerly very difficult to paſs, but 
of late years, by the great works that have been made there, 
paſſengers may paſs with much mere ſafety. 

+ Monfieur de Gue-Bagnols, Intendant of Lyons, father · in 
law to M. de Coulanges. N 

See Letter of the 19th of November 1670. 
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his good head- piece; let him ſhew you my Letter: 1 
have ſent you one from Guitaut, that will give you 
pleaſure. I have made your compliments to Meſdames 
de Villars and Saint Geran; the firſt has a very great 
affection for you, and intends writing to you. Take no- 
tice in your Letters, of my aunt, of la Troche, Vau- 
vinette, and d Eſcars, for they do nothing but talk of 
you. Madame de Gue has wrote to M. de Coulanges, 
that you are as handſome as an angel, and is quite charm- 
ed with your perſon and politeneſs: She fays, ſhe put 
you into your boat in delightful weather, and a calm 
water; all which gives me hopes; but I ſhall not be 
thoroughly eaſy till you are got to Arles. Fhope Ripert 
made you get out when you came to any dangerous 
place. As for Seigneur Corbeau * I ſhall truſt to him 
no more. I cannot accuſe myſelf with giving way to 
any diverſion, or D, my thoughts to be taken off 
from you, during your whole journey: I have followed 
you ſtep by ſtep; and when you was ill I had no reſt: 
I am as faithful to you on the water as I was by land. 
We have reckoned every day's wy e among us. We 
imagine that you got to Aules laſt Sunday. Monſieur 
de la R. F. ſays, that I perfectly well anſwer the noti- 
ons he has of friendſhip, with all its circumſtances and 
dependencies. He has had ſome farther converſations 
with Meluſina, which are incomparable in their kind; 
there is no writing them, fo I ſhall only tell you in gene- 
ral, that they were juſt ſuch as you would have 5 
them to be. Your little girl improves every day, the 
laughs, and begins to know every thing: I take a great 
deal of care of her. Picquet comes very frequently to 
ſee the nurſe : I am not ſo ignorant in that as you take - 
me to be. I follow your example, and do wonders 
when I truſt to no-body but myſelf.” Your brother 
returned hither the day before yeſterday. I have ſcarce- 
ly ſeen him, he is at St. Germain, his eyes are quite 
well; we were under ſome apprehenſions about his 
health; for he began to grow very dull at Nanci, after 
the departure of Madame Madruche, © 

At laſt I have received yours of Wedneſday, which 
you wrote ſomewhat in haſte, but ſtill it gives me plea- 


ſure: 


The Coadjutor of Arles. 
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ſure : It coſts certain renewals of fondneſs, which are 
very agreeable. I can't think what kind of people thoſe 
muſt be who are deſirous to avoid them. You are 
going to embark, my deareſt child ; you will let me 
have a Letter from every place where you can poſſibly 
write, I know you will. My God! how great is 
my deſire of hearing about you, and how dear are you 
to me | | EY 

The Count de St. Paul is now Monſieur de Longue- 
ville: Laſt Monday night his brother made over all his 
eſtate to him, which amounts to near three hundred 
thouſand livres a year, together with all his rich furni- 
ture and jewe!s, and the Hotel de Longueville, ſo that 
he is now one of the beſt matches in France. It will 
be a good thing for Madame de Marans, if ſhe can get 
him. 1 fincerely love M. de Grignan, but ſhall not 
anſwer his laſt Letter, Can he want any thing, having 
you with him? Mr. Vallot“ died this morning. 
LETTER . 
„ the nn 
. Paris, Friday 27 Feb. 1671. 

HERE is nothing certain this year, not ſo. much 

as the death of M. Vallot, which I now contra- 

dict. He is quite well, and inſtead of dying, they tell 
me he took a pill which ſet him upon his legs again. 
He has told the King, that he looked upon M. Chenai 


11 


du Mans as the moſt ſkilſul man of his profeſſion. Ma- 


dne de Mazarin ſet qut for Rome two days ago. 
Monſieur de Nevers and his lady are not to go there 
till the ſummer. Monſicur de Mazarin complained bit- 
terly to the King, of his wife's being ſent to Rome 
without his conſent; he ſaid it was an unkeard-of 
thing, to take a woman from under the authority of 
her huſband, and aſſign her a penſion of eighty thou- 
ſand livres a year, with a preſent of twelve thouſand 
more, to enable her to take a journey that was contrary 
both to his approbation and honour. His Majeſty, 
ave him the hearing, but as the journey had been re- 

Ived upon before-hand, and every thing ſettled, no- 
thing farther came of it. As for Madame de Mazarin, 


whenever 
* Firſt pbyGcian to the King. 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 41 
whenever any thing was faid to her about making mat- 
ters up with her huſband, ſhe uſed to put it off with 
2 laugh, and anſwer as they did in the time of the civil 
war, No Mazarin ! no Mazarin! © 

With regard to Madame de la Valiere, we are very 
ſorry we can't oblige you in ſending her back to Chail- 
lot; but ſhe is as well or better than ever at court; 
and ſo you muſt reſolve to let her ſtay there. The 
Duke de Longueville is now called the Abbe d Orleans, 
and the Count de St. Paul takes the title of Duke de 
Longueville. Monſieur de Duras has the ſame com- 
mand during the expedition to Flanders this year, as 
M. de Lauzun had the laſt, and it is ſo much the better 
to him, as the number of troops is nearly double. The 
King has made Mademoiſelle de la Motte one of the 
Queen's maids of honour, a preſent of two hundred 
thouſand franks, which will preſently get her a huſ- 
band. Monſieur de Lauzun refuſed the baton of 
Marſhal of France, which the King was pleaſed to of- 
fer him: He ſaid he had not merited it, that had he 


ſerved for it he ſhould eſteem it as the greateſt honour, 


but that he was reſolved not to accept of it but in the 
common way. D'Hacqueville has by his intereſt pro- 
cured fix thouſand livres a year for Cardinal de Retz; 
it is from the ſame fund as that which was given to 
the Cardinal de Bouillon, only he is not obliged to the 
clergy for it. Srn | 
LETTER MV. 0 
To the Same. 15 
Paris, Friday Night 27 Feb. 1671. 
HAT fame Rhone, my dear child, hangs res 
y about my heart: I believe you are got fafe 
over it, but ſtill I ſhould be better pleaſed to hear it 


from yourſelf, and wait for it with an impatience of a 


Sn with all the reſt. We think you got to Arles 
aſt Saturday, We think that Monſieur de Grignan 
came as far as Saint Eſprit to meet you: we think he 
was overjoyed to ſee you, and have you with him 
again: we think you. made your entry into Aix on 
Wedneſday ; and then we think you was very much 
tired. Reſt yourſelf in the name of God, keep in bed, 
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and recover yourſelf, and let me know exactly how you 
are. Do you know that your remembrance makes the 
fortune of thoſe whom you favour with it: All the 
reſt languiſh for it. Your line to my aunt cannot be 
returned as yet, but however we are very far from 
forgetting you. I have been told a thouſand horrible 
ſtories about that villainous mountain Tarare : Oh, I 
hate it. They fay there is another certain road where 
the way is all in the air, and the coach is carried along 
by its top. I can't bear that thought ! but, however, 
it is all at an end now. 
Auſæuer to the Letter from Vienne. 


HAVE that dear Letter at laſt! Do you not ſee 


how I receive it? with what emotion] read it? I 


me. But, after all, don't you think M. de Coulanges 
and I muſt be conjurers to gueſs ſo pat every thing 
that you do? You don't ſeem at all ſurpriſed at the 
banks of the Rhone, you think them beautiful, and that 
that river is only mere water, as well as the others: 


For my part, I aſſure you, I have very extraordinary 
_ Notions of it; and am ready to ery out with the poet, 


« Mille ſources de ſang forment cette riviere, 
Qni trainant des corps morts, & de vieux oſſemens, 
Au lieu de murmurer, fait des gemiſſemens, * 


* Liges of the Abbe de Ceri, in bis Temple of Death. 
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1 ſhall make your compliments to Madame de Vil- 


| lars; ſhe has begged to be named in my Letters. I 


thank you for mentioning Brancas. You doubtleſs 
ſaw your aunt f at St. Eſprit, and was received like 
jeen: I beg, my dear, you will let me know all 


nan and Monſieur d' Arles. 1 You know that we have 


| I laid it down as a maxim, that tho? trifling details are 


difagreeable from thoſe that are indifferent to us, yet 
they are pleaſing from thoſe we love. I leave you to 
gueſs in which of theſe lights you ſtand with me. 


| Bourdaloue gives me every now and then a pleaſure 


and ſatisfaction, that ought at leaſt to contribute to 


make me better; whenever I hear any thing fine, I 


wiſh for you: you ſhare in all my thoughts, and I ad- 

mire in myſelf the effects of a ſincere friendſhip. I 

embrace you moſt affectionately; do the ſame to me 

on your part. A ſmall remembrance to my Coadju- 

tor: as for M. de Grignan, he I ſuppoſe is ſo proud of 

having you with him, that he no longer minds any one. 
LETTER" RAVI.” : 

To the Same. 


Paris, Tueſday March 3, 1671, 


8 © AS you here, my dear child, you would cer- 


tainly laugh at me. I am fate down to write 
beforehand ; but from a very different reaſon to that 
which I once gave you for writing to a perſon two day 
before the poſt was ſet out there ; it was a matter 9 
indifference to me, when I wrote, as I knew I ſhould 
have no more to ſay to him at the two days end, than 
T had juſt then: But here the caſe is far otherwiſe. 
I do it now from the regard I have for you, and to 
ſatisfy the pleaſure I take in writing to you every mo- 
ment, as the ſole comfort that I have now left. This 
day I am ſhut up by myſelf in my room, through ex- 
ceſs of- ill Lumour. I am weary of every thing. I 
| took 


+ Anna d'Ornano, wife to Prancis de Lorraine, Count d'Har- 
Court, and filter to Margaret d'Ornano, mother to Monſieur de 
Grignan, | | 

1 Francis Adhemar de Monteil, Archbiſhop of Arles, Com- 
mander of the King's Orders, uncle to M. de Grignan, 


— 


— 


ee 


+ 
|; 
3: 
it. 
| 
F 


n 


* 


4  - LETTERS OF THE 


took a pleaſure in dining here, and ftill a greater one in | 
letting you know what T am about: But alas! I am 


afraid you have none of theſe leiſure moments! J 
write this quite at my eaſe, but can hardly think you 


will be able to read it in the ſame manner. I dort 


fee how it is poſſible for you to be a minute by y out- 


ſelf. On one fide I behold a huſband who adores you, 


who never is tired of being with you, and who ſcarce- 
ly knows the end of his happineſs: On the other ſide, 
harangues, crouds of compliments, viſns, continual 
honours paid you ; all this muft be anſwered. Indeed, 
you have enough upon your hands; I could not bear 


it myſelf in my little circle. But what becomes of your 


favourite Indolence amidſt all this noiſe and hurry? It 
ſuffers now; it retires into the corner of ſome little 
cloſet, juſt dead with apprehenſion of loſing its place 


in your heart for ever; it ſeeks for ſome vacant mo- 


ment to put you in remembrance, and juſt drop a word 
to you by the bye. Alas! it fays, And have you then 


forgot me? Remember I am the oldeſt acquaintance 


you have ; the friend that has never abandoned you ; 
the faithful companion of your happy hours, who made 
you amends for the want of every pleaſure, and for 


Whoſe ſake you have ſometimes hated them. "Twas PR 
J that prevented your dying with vapours, while you 


was in Brittany, and during your pregnancy ; fome- 
times, indeed, your mother would break in upon 
Hur joys, but then I knew where to meet with 
you again ; but now I know not what will become of 
me. Theſe ſhews, and all this pageantry will be my 
death, unleſs you take ſome care of me. Methinks, I 

you ſay a kind word to it, as you go by; you 
give it ſome hopes of poſſeſſing you, when at Grignan ; 
but you are preſently gone, and cannot find time to 
fay any more. Duty and reaſon guard your fleps, and 
allow you not a moment for repoſe: I who bave 
always ſo highly honoured them, am now quite out 
with them, and they with me. How then will they 
permit you to waſte your time in reading ſuch imperti- 
nencies as theſe ? I afſure you, my dear child, I am 
continually thinking, of you; and J experience every 


day the truth of what you once told ine, that there 


arc 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. zz 
are certain thoughts which are not to be dwelt upon, 
but paſſed over as lightly as poſſible, unleſs one would 
be for ever in tears: that is my caſe ; for there is not 
a fingle place in the houſe which does not give a ſtab to 
my heart when I ſee it: but your room eſpecially-deals 
A deadly blow from every part of it. I have cauſed a 
partition to be put up in the middle, that I may atleaſt 


Z | take ſomething from the proſpect. As for that window 
from whence I ſaw you get into d'Hacqueville's coach, 
and called you back again, I ſhudder every time I 


think how near I was throwing myſelf out of it after 
you. I was likely enough to have done it; for I am 
mad at times. The cloſet where I held you laſt in 
my arms, without knowing what I did; the capu- 
| chins, where J uſed to go to maſs; the tears that fell 
ſo faſt from my eyes, that they wetted the ground as. 
if ſo much water had been thrown on it; Saint Ma- 
ry's, Madame de la Fayette, my return to the houſe, 
your room, thar night, the next morning, your firſt 


letter, and every one fince, and ſtill every day, and each 
FX converſation of thoſe who feel with me, are ſo man 


cutting remembrancers to me of my loſs. Poord'Hac- 


3 | | queville holds the firft rank: I ſhall never forget the 


compaſſion he thewed for me. Theſe are the thoughts 
& inceſſantly uppermoſt; yet theſe are to be paſſed 
over it ſeems; we are not to abandon one's ſelf to one's 
thoughts, and the emotions of one's heart. Well! I 
had rather continue the kind of life I now lead on- 
your account. It occaſions a ſort of digreſſion, with- 
out taking me off from the ſubject, or making me aban- 
don my principal object; or, in poetical terms, the 
beloved object. I am impatient to hear from you, my 
dear, and ſhall go on with my letter, when I have re- 
ceived one from you. My deareſt child, I really abuſe 
your patience, but I was willing to indulge myſelf 
with this beforehand: my heart ftood in need of it; but 
I will not make a practice of this. | 


LET. 
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LETTER XXVIL 


To the Same. | 
Faris, Wedneſday March 4, 16751, 
H! my dear child, what a Letter! What a de- 
ſcription of the condition you have been in! how 
badly ſhould I have kept my word with you, had I i 
made you a promiſe of not being terrified at fo much 
danger ! I know very well it is over now; but it is 
impoſſible to think of your life having been ſo near to 
its end, and not ſhudder with horror: and Monſieur 
de Grignan to let you ſteer the boat ; and when you 
are 2 vent'rous, he thinks it mighty pretty to 
be ſtill more ſo himſelf, inſtead of ſtaying till the 
ſtorm was over: he muſt needs expoſe you: Oh 
Lord! how much better would it have been to have 
had a little leſs courage, and to have told you plainly, 
that if you was not afraid, he was; and not have ſuf- 
fered you to have paſſed the Rhone in ſuch weather! 
J can't think what became of all his tenderneſs for you 
at that time. The Rhone ! a river that ſtrikes every 
one with fear and dread ; the bridge of Avignon, which K 
one would not chooſe to paſs, even with the greateſt 
precaution! and here comes a violent ſquall of wind, 
and throws you cn a ſudden under one of the arches. 
What a miracle that you had not been beat all to 
pieces, and every creature drowned in an inſtant! I 
'F tremble whenever I think of it; and I have awaked 
* in ſuch frights and diſtreſs, that I have been ſcarce 
| miſtreſs of myſelf. Do you ſtill look upon the Rhone 
as no more than a common river? Was yau not, tell 
me truly, greatly terrified at the near proſpe& of inevi- 
table death? Tell me what of it remains with you I 
hope, at leaſt, that you returned thanks to heaven for 
your deliverance. I ſhall come upon M. de Grignaa 
„ for this. As for the Coadjutor, he has had a pretty 
| good time of it: he was only ſcolded about the moun- 
tain of Tarare ; but that appears like the plains of 
Nemour to me now. Monſieur Buſche has been to ſee 
me; I thought I ſhould have thrown my arms round 
the man's neck, when I conſidered how ſafely he had 
carried you: 1 held him a long while in diſcourſe _ 
ow 


P — bs. 5 4 
r ut eu ů— NE — 7 . 
4 147 
ee 8 * 


3 A . a " S * 
. of * ; 
"os þ 
Wands 2 — 
— „* 2 


4 , 2 bo — 1 
3 " n * * 
N. 3 R : Ie” 
_ >, „ tn he 12 I 
— — 2 6 
= 


* 0 


%%% E ³· A „„ . 
9 12 We * NY 28 8 5 2 e EDN 8 6 $ 55 8225 N 2 2 N W I ENT; 855 nnn. - 2 — os 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 47 


how you looked, and how you did, and then diſmiſſed 
him with ſomething to drink my health. This letter 
will appear very ſilly to you ;. for you will receive it at 
a time, when the bridge of Avignon will be quite out 
of your head; and mutt I ſtill think of it? This is one 
of the misfortunes that attend a diftant correſpondence : 
but one muſt reconcile one's ſelf to it ; there 1s no reſiſt- 
ing this inconvenience; it is natural, and it would be 
too great a conſtraint to endeavour to ſtiſſe all one's 
thoughts. One ſhould always enter into the ſtate of 
mind a perſon is ſuppoſed to be in, at the time they an- 
ſwer a thing that nearly concerns them: if ſo, you 
muſt make frequent excufes for me. I wait for your 
account of what paſſed during your ſtay at Arles. I 
know you muft have feen a great many people there. 


Do you not love me now, for making you learn Itali- 


an? What ſervice it was of to yon with the Vice Ee- 

te! Your deſcription of that ſcene is excellent. But 
Tow little was I pleaſed with the reſt af your letter! 
However, I'll ſpare you the renewal of that eternal 
theme of mine, the bridge of Avignon, But I ſhall 
never forget it while I live. | 


LETTER XXVIII. 
J o the Same. 


Paris, Friday March 6, 1671. 

T is now the 6th of March, I entreat you to let me 
know you how are. If you are well, you are ill; f 
you are ill, you are well. Indeed, my dear child, I 
with you was ill, that you might be well at leaſt for 
ſome time. Here is a riddle now, very difficult to be 
ſolved; I expect that you will explain it to me. You 
have given me a moſt delightful relation of your entry 
into Arles ; but methinks you muſt ſtand greatly in need 
of reſt: you have the fatigues of the whole journey to 
et over yet; and how will you find time to do it? 
ou are there like the Queen, and the never takes any 
reſt, but is always in the ſame condition that you have 
been in lately: you muſt endeayour then to have her 
ſpirit, and bear with patience the load of ceremonies 


you are to undergo. I am perfuaded that M. de Grig- 


nan 1s delighted with the reception you met _— 
| ou 


* * * * % 
Lo. ET Rena. 
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You never ſay any thing about him now, and yet it is a 
circumſtance I am a little curious about. As for the 
Coadjutor, I fancy he was drowned under the bridge 
of Avignon. Lord! how that hideous place ſtill runs 
in my head! Tell me, will not this make you a little 
leſs venturous? You have always ſuffered by it, wit- 
neſs your firſt pregnancy. I am ſure it has coſt me 
very dear at times, as well as you. The Rhone is paſ- 
ſed, that's certain ; .but I am in continual apprehenſion 
leſt you ſhould be for climbing ſome precipice, and no 
body to hinder you from doing it. My dear child, have 
ſome compaſſion on me, if you have none on yourſelf, 
Madame de Caderouſſes's coachman puts me often in 
mind of the Cardinal de Retz's Ah! M. Buſche, 
what a charming man are you! I told you how well I 
received him. I am perſuaded poor Caderouſſe will die 


ſoon: it is hardly known here whether ſhe is living or 


dead. I could tell ſomething about her, if I could be 
heard. Corbinelli writes me wonders about you : but 
what gives him the greateſt pleaſure is, that he thinks 
he can perceive that you love me; and he has ſuch a 
regard for me, that he is charmed to find others of the 
fame way of thinking with himſelf. But how happy 
does he appear to me, to have ſeen you, touched you, 


to have fat and wrote by you! and I fancy it was ſome 


ſatisfaction to you likewiſe to ſee a perſon, who is fo 
much my friend, and 1 aſſure you no leſs yours. 


i Monſieur de Sevigne. 

I take the opportunity of ſlipping out between the 
two acts, to let you know that I am juſt come from a 
moſt delightful concert, compoſed of the two Camus” 
and Ytier. You are ſenſible that the uſual effect of 
muſick is that of waking the tender fenſations ; though 
I have no occaſion for that with reſpect to you, yet it 
has renewed a thouſand. little circumſtances of tender- 


neſs, that one would have thought extinguithed by ſo 
long a ſeparation as ours has been. But do you know. 


what company I have been in? There was Mademoi- 


ſelle de PEnclos. Madame de la Sabliere, Mademoi- 


ſelle de Fiennes. Madame de Montſorau, all together 


at Mademoiſelle de Remond's. After this, if you don't. 


think 
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think me a clever fellow, you are to blame; for you 
have not the ſame reaſon on your ſide as they have, 
fince you cannot ſee my black wig where Nee are, 
which indeed makes me look frightful, but I ſhall have 
another on to-morrow, which will make all up, and ſet 
me off like a Cavaliero Garbato, Adieu. I give you 
joy of your eſcape from the Rhone affair, and of your 
reception in your kingdom of Arles. A propos, I made 
Monfieur de Condom || ſhudder with telling him your 


adventure; he has a fincere love for you. 
Madame de Sevigne. 


Weare in pain here to know if you can keep from 
laughing when you are hatangued. You muſt know 1 
am uncer ſome apprehenſions upon that fcore. If 
your actions are of a piece with your words, they da 
well to worſhip you. The number of thoſe who com- 
= pliiment you by me, and deſire me to let you know it, 
and beg to hear from you, is infinite: I ſhould have 
my face as much ruffled as yours, was I to embrace 
them all. I ſhall communicate your accounts to Bran- 
cas. Father Bourdaloue's ſermon this morning was be- 
vond any he ever yet preached. The court continues 
going and coming to and from Verſailles: The Dau- 
X phin and M. de Anjou are better. There's fine news: 
for you! Mad. de la Fayette, and the company that are 
generally at her houſe, beg to have their friendſhip for 
you remembered, and defire that you will have a little? 
for them. Mad. de la Fayette ſays, the ſhould be vaſtly* 
XX pleaſed to act the part you do for a while, if for the 
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0 = fake of change only; you know ſhe is apt to be weary. 
„ of the fame thing ſometimes. M. d'Ulez * is quite 
F charmed with the honours that are paid you; and is, 
h fure, he ſays, that ſince the days of Saint Trophimus Þ.. 
it there was never ſuch a niece as you. Madame de 
a Tourville is dead; La Gourville weeps well. The 
0 Princeſs ? is at Chateauroux ad multes annos. Your 
* Monſieur Boſſuet, afterwards Biſhop of Meanx. a 
1 * James Adhemar de Moenteil, Biſhop of Uſcz, Uncle to M. 
74 de Grignan. | | 
mm i 7 The firſt Biſhop of Arles. | | | 
5 = TÞ Clara Clementina de Maille-Breze, wife to Louis of Bour- 
bt == bon, Priace of Conde. 55 
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daughter is very pretty. I love her, and take a great 
deal of care of her. _ 
LETTER N. 
To the Same. 
| Paris, Friday March 11, 1671, 
FT HAVE received no letter from you as yet; I may, 
perhaps, before I ſeal this: think, my dear child, 

that it is upwards of a week ſince J have heard the leaſt 
thing from you, and that is an age to me. You have 
been at Arles, but J have not heard of your arrival there 
from yourſelf. Yeſterday there was a gentleman * of 
that country came to wait on me, who was preſent | 
when you arrived there, and ſaw you playing at Prime- Wl 
ro, with Vardes, Bandol, and another perſon. I wiſh 
] was able to teil you in what manner I received him, 
and how he appeared to me, after having feen you no 
longer ago than laſt Thurſday. You was ſo much ſur- 
priſed at the Abbe de Vins's being able to leave M. de 
Grignan, I am much -more ſo at this man's being able 
to leave you: he found me with Father Maſcaron, to 
whom 1 had given a very handſome dinner; as he 
preaches in my pariſh, and came to ſee me the other 
day, I thought it would be no. more than right to at 
the little devotee, and give him a ſmall regale. He 
comes from Marſeilles, and was quite pleaſed to hear 
talk of Provence. I have learned too, by other hands, ⁵ 
that you have had two or three little diſputes ſince you 
Have been there; my dear child, there is no ſuch al 
thiag as being in Provence without meeting ſome unjuc- 
ky accident. But perhaps there may be nothing in 
-what has been told me, ſo I'll wait to have it confirm- 
ed by yourſelf, before I give you my advice on the fub- Wn 
ject. I aſked this gentleman if you was not greatly fa- 
tigued? he made anſwer, that you looked extremely 
handſome; but you know I am more clear-ſighted than 
others, with reſpect to you, and could, through all 
thoſe praiſes, - very plainly perceive you pulled down 
with your fatigue. I have had a cold for ſome days 
paſt, for which I have kept my room: almoſt all your 
fri- nds took that opportunity of coming to ſee me IM 
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Abbe Tetu * deſired me to make particular mention of 
him when I wrote to you; I never ſaw any one live fo 
much in the hearts of others during their abſence; it is 
a miracle reſerved for yourſelf: you know we uſed to 
W find that we could do very well without people when 
W they were gone; but there is no doing without you: 


. ; | my whole ite is employed in talking of you ; and I 
, ſeek the company of thoſe moſt who give the greateſt 


attention to me; but don't imagine that I make my- 
ſelf ridiculous by it; for, in the firſt place, the ſub- 
ect is not ſo in itſelf ; and then J perfectly well know 
my time, place, and people, and what is proper to be 


of 

nt WE id, and what not. You ſee I can ſpeak pretty well of 
e- myſelf now and then: I beg pardon for it of Bourda- 
\h loue and Maſcaron, for I go to hear one or the other 
n, every morning: and the ten'h part of the glorious things 
o they ay, is more than ſufficient to make one a Saint. 


I have juſt received your letter, my deareſt child, 


- 5 be f gl 3 
de and ſhall anſwer it with all imaginable haſte, for it is 
le very late; here now is the good of writing beforehand. 


to I plainly perceive that all was not true which was told 
he me about the affair you had at your firſt artival: theſe 
er little kind of diſputes in the towns of Provence, where 
the people are full of nothing elſe, muſt neceſſarily 
Je bring on a multitude of ecclairciſſements, and nothin 
ar can be more tireſome, But ſtay, my Lady Counteſs, 


I think you are a very extraordinary perſon to-ſhew my 
letters as you do! where is your principle of ſecrecy » 


ou 3 D 

ch for thoſe you love? Do you remember what trouble we 
ic- vcd to have, only to get a ſight of the date of one of 
in M. de Grignan's to you? You think to make all up by 


the praiſes you beſtow upon me; and at the ſame time 
ou hand me about like the Holland Gazette; but Fil 


fa- be revenged ! You conceal all the kind things I write 
ly o you, you little rogue, but I ſhew thoſe I receive 
an from you, now and then, to particular friends: I don't 


2 intend that people ſhall think. I am dying, and for ever 

= * james Tetu, Abbe of Belval, author of à book entitled, 

WC hriſtian Stanzas on ſeveral paſſages of the Scriptures and holy Fa- y 
bers. He belonged to the French Academy: we mult not con- 
und bim with another Abbe Tetu, who was likewiſe of the 

ame Academy, and of whom there is never the leaſt mention 

9 made in any of Mad. de Sevigne's letters. 5 

=_ 24 | in 
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in tears; for whom? a baſe ingrate! I would have nx 
ſeen that you love me, and that if you have my whole 
heart, I have at leaſt a place in yours. I ſhall deliver 
all your compliments; every one aſks me, am not ] i 
named? I anſwer no; but you will be. For example 
now, name me Monſieur d'Ormefſon, and ſome other; 
of the fame ſtamp. There is great crowding to get 2 
remembrance from you; all thoſe you ſend me are pre- 
ſently carried off; and no wonder, my dear, for y 
are truly amiable ; there is no one like you. This 
however you may conceal, for ſurely ſince Niobe? 
never mother talked in the manner I do. As for M, 
de Grignan, he may aſſure himſelf, that if I ſhould one 
day or another get hold of his wife, I ſhall not give hin 
her back again: What! not ſo much as thank me for 
ſuch a preſent! not to tell me that he is tranſported with 
it! He writes to beg it of me; and then, when I have 
granted it, never thanks me for it ! However, I can eafily 
ſuppoſe him overwhelmed-with-buſineſs as well as you: 
my anger weighs but little with me, but my love for you 
both a great deal. All what you tell me is very divert- 
ing; it is a pity you had not time to ſay more. Good 
God! how I long for your letters! it is now above half 
an hour fince I received one. I have no news for you: 
the king is in good health; he goes from Verſailles b 
St. Germain's, and from St. Germain's to Verfailles: 
every thing is as it was. The Queen performs her de- 
votions very frequently, and goes to the elevation of the Bi 
Hoſt. by as ha continues to preach ; there i 
are no praiſes can come up to his merit. Our Abbe had 
a little diſpute the other day, before ſermon, with Mon- 
fieur de Noyon +, who gave him to underſtand, that he 
ougght to give place to a perſon of the houſe of Cler- 
mont. We laughed very heartily to think of his grand 
title being made uſe of to take place of an Abbe at 
church. We reckoned how many Keys 4 had been in 
the houſe of Tonnerre, and canvaſſed the good Pre- 
late's knowledge in point of Peerage. I dine even 
'# See her ſtory, in Ovid. Metam. B. 6. © | 
＋ Francis de Clermont-Tonnerre, Bp. and Count de Noy 
Peer of France, and Commander of the King's Orders. | 
I The Croſs Keys are the proper enſigus of the Epiſcopal func- 
tion, as well as the Croher, © ; deletes 1 
l | Friday ll 
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Friday at de + Mans, with M. de la R. F. Mad. de 
Briſſac and Bonſerade, who is the life of the whole 
company. If Provence loves me, I am its moſt obedi- 
ent humble ſervant ; pray continue me in its good gra- 
ces. I ſhall ſend my compliments to it whenever you 


W think proper. I ſay nothing to M. de Vardes, nor to 


my Friend Corbinelli, for I fancy they are returned to 
Languedoc. I love your daughter for your fake, for I 


doe not yet find the bowels of grandmatherly affection 


| yearn within me. - 
LE T'F EN" RC 
„ Toth 1 „ 
| Paris, Friday 13 March, 1671. 
ERE am I, to the joy of my heart, all alone, in 
my own room, and writing quietly to you, which 


bs a moſt agreeable ſituation to me. I dined to-day at 


Mad. de Lavardin's, after having been to Bourdaloue, 
where I ſaw the two matro:s of the church, for ſo I 
call the Princeſſes of Conti and Longueville. All the 
world was at the ſermon, and the ſermon was deſerv- 


ing of all who heard it. I thought of you twenty 
times, and wiſhed as often to have you there; you 
would have been charmed to hear him, and I ſtill more 
XX fo to have ſeen you there to hear him. M. de la R F. 
vas at Mad. de Lavardin's, and received very drolly the 
compliment you ſent him: we talked a great deal about 
vou. Monſieur dAmbres was there with his couſin'des 


Briſſac: he ſeemed greatly concerned for your ſuppoſed 
ſhipwreck, and we all took notice of your raſhneſs. 


== Monſieur de la R. F. would have it that you gave 


yourſelf airs of great courage, in hopes that ſemebody 
would have hindered you from going ; but finding that 
not to be the caſe, you was certainly in the ſame fitua- 
tion with poor Scaramouch. We have been to the 
fait to ſee a horrible great woman: ſhe is taller than Ri- 
berpre by a whole head: ſhe was brought to bed the 
other day, and had two monſtrous large children at a 
birth; they came into the world a-breaſt, with their 
arms a-kimbo. Oh ſhe is a violent big woman] I have 
Phitibert Emaguel de mauoi of Mans, Command- 
. the King's Orders. 0 5 | Reg M bs | | 
A 7; 0:17 onms been 
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been to the Hotel de Rambouillet, to carry them your 
compliments; they return theirs a thouſand fold. I 
have alſo been at Madame du Pui du-Fou's, and Ma- 
dame de Maillane's, for the third time: I often fmile at 
myſelf to think what pleaſure I take in doing all theſe 
little things. And now, if you ſhouid ſuppoſe that 
the Queen's maids are all run mad, you will not ſu 

poſe amiſs: for about a week fince, Meſd. de Ludre, 
Coetlogon, and little Kuvroi, were bit by a dog belong- 
ing to Theobon, and the creature has ſince died mad; 
ſo that de Ludre, Coetlogon, and Knvrci are ſet out 
this morning for Dieppe, in order to be dipped three 
times in the ſalt water: it is a very melancholy jour- 
ney for them; Theobon would not go; ſhe had a ſmall 
bite too; but the Queen won't let her be in waiting till 
It is ſeen how all this turns out. Don't de Ludre appear 


to you like Andromeda? As for me, I think I ſee her 


bound to a rock, and Treville on a flying horſe, ſlaying 
the monſter. Ab! Coot Cot Matame de Grignan, Vat a 
ting it is to pe trown naket into te ſea ]. 

E. is a budget full of nonſenſe, but not one word 
yet from you: you may ſuppoſe that I can gueſs what 
you are doing ; but the ftate of your health and mind 
is too precious to me to be contented with bare imagina- 


1 


tion only. The leaſt circumſtances relating to thoſe we 


love, are as dear, as they are trifling and indifferent 
from others. This I have ſaid over and over, but it is 


no leſs true. La Vauvineux makes you a thouſand 
compliments; her daughter has been very ill, and ſo 
has Mad. d'Arpajon: take notice of all this in your 
next, and of Mad. de Vernueil likewiſe, when you 
have leifure. I ſend you a letter from M. Condom, 
which I received encloſed-in a very pretty Billet. Your 
brother is engaged with Ninon T; I wiſh it may be 
for his good ; there are ſome minds that do not pro- 
fit much by ſuch ſort of engagements, ſhe hurt your fa- 
ther: 
are Chriſtians, or at leaſt pretend to be ſo, cannot ſee 
ſuch depravity without concern. Ah, Bourdalove! 
what divine truths did you tell us this day concerning 


Mad. de Ludre's way of ſpeaking. 
+ Mademoiſelle de l' Euclos. . 


we muſt recommend him to God. Thoſe who 


. death! 
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death! Mad. de la Fayette was there for the firſt time 
in her life: ſhe was tranſported with admiration the is 
vaſtly pleaſed with your remembering her. I have 
made her a preſent of a fine copy of your picture; it 
adorns her room, where you are never forgotten. If 
you are ſtill in the ſame way of thinking you was in at 
Saint Mary's, and keep my letters by y.-u, ſee if you 
have not mine of the 18th Feb. 

A thing paſſed yeſterday at MapemorseLLe's, 
waich gave me pleaſure to ſee. Who ſhould come in 
but Madame de Gevres, in all her airs and charms. 1 
fancy the expected I ſhould have offered her my place; 
but, by the bye, I owed her a little affront ever ſince 
the other day, and now I paid her home, for ] did not 
budge. MAaDEMOISELLE was in bed, fo Madame de 
Gevres was obliged te place herſelf at the lower end of 
the room, a provoking thing that. The Princeſs called 
for drink; ſome body muſt preſent the napkin. I per- 
== ceived Madame de Gevres pulling the glove off her wi- 
thered hand, upon which I gave Madame d'Arpajan, 
who was above me, a puſh, which ſhe underftood ; 
and, pulling off her glove, with the beſt grace in the 
world, advances a ſtep, gets before the Dutcheſs, takes 
the napkin, and — 4 it. The Dutcheſs was quite 
confounded ; for ſhe had got to the upper end of the 
room, had pulled off her glove, and all to have the 
mortification of being a nearer witneſs of Mad. d'Arpa- 
jon's preſenting the napkin before her. My dear child, 
[ am very malicious ; this pleafed me infinitely : it was 
excellen'ly well hit off. Would one have thought of 
a perſon's running to deprive Madame d Arpajon of a 
little piece of honour, which is naturally her due, as 
being one of the bed-chamber? Madame de Puiſieux 
was very merry about it. As for MapeMoiSELLE, 
the did not dare look up, and my countenance was 
none of the moſt ſettled. After this was over, | had a 
thouſand kind things ſaid to me about you; and Map E- 
MOISELLE was pleaſed to order me to tell you, that ſhe 
0 22 glad you eſcaped drowning, and are in good 

ealth. | 1 

I will give you up thoſe two volumes of La Fon- 
taine; and, be as angry as you wil, I inſiſt upon it 

D 4 that 


3 


1 
£ 
e 
* * 
' 5 
1 
bs 
5 
LE, 
** 
+ Fx 
? 
1 
W < 
* 
2 
I 
" 
1 
4 
2 
LE! ' 
; 
2 * 
1 * 
9 | 
2 : 
* 


98 A i 
axes": 9 5 
1 . ] — >> YEE, IH , 4 * 


* ” 
42 n 
» NEW 2 v 


— 2 hs 


ne 


r Moe TOIETEO 


FRY 


56 LETTERS OF THE 


that they have their entertaining paſſages, as well ay 
their heavy ones. Tt is a misfortune when one is not 
contented with having done weil, but muſt endeavour to 
do better, and ſo make all worſe. 


LET ER MEAXE 
To the Same. 


Paris, Sunday 15 March, 1671, 
ONSIEUR de la Broſſe inſiſts upon my giving him 
a letter of introduction to you. What a joke is 
this? you know the eſteem and friendſhip I have for 
him; you know likewite that his father is one of m 
oldeſt friends: you are not unacquainted with the me- 
rit of either the one or the other, and have all the 
eſteem for them that I could wiſh you to have: what 
ſervice then can my letter be of to him? it is to me in- 
deed that it is of ſei vice, if to any one, for it furniſhes 
me with an opportunity of writing to you, a thing 1 
am ſo fond of. It is odd enough to obferve what plea- 
fure one takes in converſing with a perſon one loves, 
tho? at a diſtance; and how tire:ome it is to be obliged 
to write to others. I think myſelf happy in having be- 
gun wy Cay with you. Little Pequet has attended me 
for a horrible cold I have had, and which will be over 
by the time you receive this. We talked of you, and 
afterwarcs I fet about writing to you. I do not know 
the meaning of the poſt's being fo irreguler, and that 
thoſe people who are fo very obliging to ſet out at mid- 
night with my letters to you, thould be fo remiſs in 
bringing back your anſwers. The Abbe and I are con- 
tinually talking about your affairs, but he gives you an 
account of all that paſſes, therefore 1 ſhall ſay no- 
thing farther. Your health, your eaſe, your affairs, 
are the three principal ſubjects of my thoughts, 
from which I draw an inference which I leave you to 


reflect upon. | 
| LET TER AAMAE 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday 18 March, 1671. 
HAVE received two packets together, which have 
1 been delayed for a confiderable time. By theſe 1 
am at length informed from yourſelf, of your entry 
| | | into 
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into Aix, but you do not mention whether your huſband. 
was with you, or in what manner Vardes honoured 
your triumph : otherwiſe 72 deſcribe the triumph jit- 
ſelf very merrily, as well as: the embarraſſment you 
was under, and your many miſplaced civilities. Go 
God, that I had been with you! not that I ſhould 
have done better than yourſelf ; for I have not ſo good 
a gift of fixing names upon faces; on the contrary, I 
am every day committing a thouſand miſtakes that way; 
but I think I could have been of fome afliftance to 
you, at leaſt J ſhould have made curt ſies enough: tho? 
it is certain that ſuch an abundance of ceremony is 
very tireſome. You ſhould, nevertheleſs, endeavour 
not to be deficient in any . of theſe E but to ac- 
commodate yourſelf, as much as poſſible, to the cuF- 
toms and manners of thoſe amongſt whom you are 
to. e, ren | | 22 6}: 4d 
There has happened an affair, which at preſent en- 
groſſes the whole talk of Paris. The King has order- 
ed Monſieur de S_... . .' to reſign his poſt, and to quit 
Paris immediately: And do you know for what? for 
having cheated at play, and won upwards of five hun- 
dred thouſand crowns with falſe cards. The man who 
made theſe cards has been, examined by the King him- 
ſelf: he denied the fact at firſt; but, upon his Majeſ- 
ty's promiſing him his pardon, he — tha he had 
followed that trade for a long time: it is ſaid that this 
affair will not ſtop here, for that there ate ſeveral houſes 
which he uſed to furniſh with falſe cards. The 
King was ſome time before he could prevail upon him- 
ſelf to diſgrace a man of Monſieur de 8. . . qua- 
lity; but, as for theſe ſeveral months paſt every body 
that had play d with him had been in a manner ruined, 
be thought he could in conſcience do no leſs than bring 
ſuch 3 of villainy to light. 8. . was perfect- 
ly maſter of the game of thoſe he played with, that he 
always made Sept & le wa upon the Queen of Spades, 
becauſe he knew the Spades lay all in the other packs. 


The King as conſtantly loft one and thirty upon Clubs, 
and uſed to ſay Clubs never win againſt Spades in this 
country. This man had given thirty piſtoles to Mad. 
de la Valere's valets de chambre to throw alt the cards 
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"the great aufterity of their lives, and the ſevere diſcipline 'prac< 


they had in the houſe into the river, under pretence 
that they were not good, and had introduced his own 
card-maker. He was firſt brought into this fine way of 
life by one Pradier, who has ſince diſappeared. Had 
S. . . known himſelf innocent, he ſhould immedi- 
ately have delivered himſelf up, and infiſted upon tak- 
ing his trial; but inſtead of this, he took the road to 
Languedoc, as the ſureſt way of the two: however, a 
l to La Trape“ was thought the fitteſt for him, 
after ſuch an affair. | | | 
Madame d'Humieres has charged me with a thouſand 
good wiſhes for you: the is going to Lifle, where the 
will meet with as many honours as you did at Aix, 
Marſhal Bellefond, through a pure motive of piety, has 
ſettled matters with his creditors : he has given up to 


them the chief of what he is worth, over and above 


the better half of the profits of his poſt 4, to com- 
pleat the payment of the whole. This is a noble acti- 


on, and ſhews that his viſits to La Trape have not been 


without effect. I went the other day to ſee the 
Dutcheſs of Ventadour, ſhe was as handſome as an 
. Þ 48 15 

Your brother is at St. Germain, where he ſpends his 


time between Ninon and a young actreſs &, and Deſ- 
preaux to crown the whole. We lead him a hotrid life 
about it. 074” | 


LETTER XXXII. 


i | | To the Same. 


5 8 RW The ſame Day as the preceding one. 

HAVE juſt received yours of the 11th, which I fit 

1 down to anſwer before I ſend away my packet. 1 

am as much or more enraged than you are at the delays 

of the poſt. 5 | 115 

Monſieur de Barillon 1. 3 

I interrupt the moſt amiable of mothers to write you 

two or three words, which, if not very elegant, will at 

45 | ab x 4, 

* La Trape, is a ſociety. of religions Monks, remarkable for 
tiſed amongſt them, | | 4 4 

1 That of Chief Maitre d' Hotel, or Maſter of the Houſhold 


to the King. | 
& Called la Champmelee. . Vet" 
1 Counſellor of (tate, and Ambaſſador to the court of England. 
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jeaſt be very true. Know then, Madam, that I have al- 
ways love you beyond what I ever ventured to declare 
to you, ard that if ever I © me to govern, Provence 
ſ:all have no more Governantes: Till that happens, 
govern well, and reign with mildneſs over the people 
whom heaven has ſubjected to your law. Adieu, Ma- 
dam, I quit Paris without regret. 

Madame de Sevigne. 


Twas poor Barillon, as you ſee, that interrupted me: 
he finds me not a whit further' advanced, as to receiving 
your letters, without weeping. I cannot do it, my 
dear child, and do not wiſh me to be able to do it. Love 
me for my affection, love me for my weakneſs, I am per- 
fectly well reconciled to it myſelf. I prefer my preſent 
\ ntiments far before thoſe of Epictetus or Seneca. I 
am ſoft and tender even to a degree of folly, you are 
every thing ro me, my dear child,- I know nothing but 
you. Alas! I am exactly in the condition you ſuppoſe; 
fond of thoſe who love and have you in remembrance. 
Jam every day more and more ſenſible of this. When I 
met Mellufina, my heart was all in a flutter with anger 
and ſurpriſe ; ſhe came up to me in her way : Well, 
Madam, ſays ſhe, are you very angry? Yes, Madam, 
I replied, as much fo as it is poſſible to be! Oh, I be- 


lieve it, upon my word ; well then I muſt come and 


comfort you. You may ſpare yourſelf the trouble, Ma- 
dam, for it will be to no purpoſe : Why are you not at 
home then, Madam? No, Madam, I am never to be 
met with. There's our dialogue word for word. I al- 
ſure you ſhe is quite debellated, as M. de Coulanges 
terms it; ſhe ſeems now to have ſcarce any tongue left. 
But to return to my letters, which they will not ſepd 
you; Iam vexed to death about it. Do you think they 
open them? They would not keep them ſurely ? Ah, 
let me conjure thoſe who give themſelves all this trou- 
ble, to conſider what ſmall ſatisfaction they will have 
in reading them, and how great a vexation they give us 
both. Be — at leaſt, dear gentlemen, to ſeal them 
ſafely up again that they may come to hand one time 
or another. You talk of painting in deſcription ; that 


which you give of the dreſs of the ladies of your pro- 


vinces, 


1 
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vince, is certainly as excellent as it is poſſible for de- 
ſcription to be. You ſay you wiſh you could ſee me 
enter your room, and hear me talk. Alas! it is my 
greateſt delight to ſee you, to talk to you, to hear you 
7 ak ; I conſume in longings for it, and with vexation 
2 not having ſeen and heard you ſufficiently, tho* me- 
thinks I loſt but few of thoſe precious moments, and 
yet I am not contented even with that reflection: I am 
fooliſh, that is beyond all diſpute. However, it is a 
folly you are bound to love. I cannot conceive how one 
can be always thinking of ny perſon. Shall I never 
have done thinking of you? No! not till thought itſelf 
is no more. | 12 


r . 
To the Same. | 


| | Paris, Friday 20 March, 1671. 
HE Coadjutor of Rheims was with us the other 
day at Madame de Coulanges. I was com- 
plaining to him of the irregularity of the poſt; and he 
told me they had played him tricks, as well as me, for 
that he had wrote twice to you, and had not as yet had 
any anſwer. He is going to Rheims Lord! ſays Ma- 
dame de Coulanges to him, what a folly to think of 
going io Ruins! what are you going to do there? you 
will be as weary of it as a dog. Pr'ythee ſtay here, and 
we will take a jaunt now and then together. We could 
not help ſmiling at ſuch a ſpeech to an Archbiſhop®, 
nor could ſhe herſelf; but tho' we did not think it ve 
eanonical, yet we were perſuaded that were the ladies to 
_ addreſs many of our reverend prelates in this manner, 
they might not altogether loſe their labour. Monſieur 
de Ja R. F. has afked me upwards of twenty times, whe- 
ther you had received your comfits as yet, and 1 told 
him all the ſweet things you faid upon the occaſion. 
Here is a ſtory which he ſends you this time in the room 
of comfits. He was told by the Count d'Eftrees, that 
m his voyage to Guinea he happened to fall in with 
fome of the inhabitants who had been made Chriſtians ; 
and that going one day into one of their churches, 
he faw twenty negro canons, quite naked, with ſquare 
Caps 


# CEacles-Maurice le Tellier, 
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caps upon their heads, and the Aummuſſe F upon their 
leit a chaunting the ſervice. He begs you will 
make ſome reflections upon this odd rencounter ; and 
would not have you fancy that they had any thing like 
a ſurplice on them, but were juſt as naked as ever th 
came out of their mother's womb, and as black as fo 
many devils, There's my commiſſion executed. | 

Madame de Guiſe has made a faux pas at Verſailles, 
which ſhe endeavoured to conceal : She was brought to 
bed at the four menth's end of a poor infant, who was 
not baptized : Here is a warning for you to take care of 
yourſelf, and not hide your faults when you have com- 
mitted them. D'Hacqueville has ſent you a very merry 
ſong, that has been made on Monſieur de Longueville ; 
it is in imitation of a recitative in an entertainment, that 
you do not know, but that you have heard me ſay was 
very pretty. I know it very well, and can 9 It. 
Your letter to Guitaut is very pretty: I am paſſionately 
fond of your letters. If I have the art of painting in 
words, and that you think you ſee what I tell you, you 
will not certainly forget the Canons of Guinea. 'The 
other day, as Father Deſmares | was going into the 
pulpit, he had a billet ſlipt into his hand; and putting 
on his ſpectacles, began to read it aloud ; it was as 
follows. | ; 

De par Monſeigneur de Paris 
On declare a tous Maris | 
Due leurs femmes on baiſera. Alleluja 5. . 


| He read above half of it before he diſcovered his 
miſtake, eyery one was ready to die with laughter. You 
ſee we have our wits among us. I ſuppoſe you know 
that MaDEMOISELLE has turned off Guilloire ; and 
poor Segrais does not ſtand very well with her; it ſeems 
they had both expreſſed their ſentiments a little too 
freely on Monſieur de Lauzun's affair. Mention a word 
or two of Madame de Lavardin in one of yours; ſhe is 
| | 15 9 perſectly 

+ An ornament which Canons wear on their left arm Wben 
they go to their office. | e 50 


: Prieft ot the Oratory. 
Thus Engliſhed. | 
His Grace of Paris gives to know 
To every huſband high and low, 
That we their wives will kiſs, Alleluja, 
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perfectly enraptured with your merit, and I with the 
fondneſs 1 have for you; if 1 do not tell it you as often 
as I would, it is thro' diſcretion ; but in a word, you 
poſſeſs me wholly ; and without eſtabliſhing a rendez- 
vous for the mind, like Mademoiſelle de Scudery, you 
may be aſſured that you can at no time think of me 
that Iam not doing the fame by you. Look now and 
then at this charming moon, which I look at too, and 
we ſhall both ſee rhe ſame thing, tho' at two hundred 
leagues diftance from each other. | 


L'E T ITE 
To the Same. . | 
Paris, Monday 23 March, 1671. 
S it not very cruel to have received none of your let” 


ters yet? Monſieur de Coulanges has received his, 
and has been here to inſult me with them: He has 


ſhewn me your anſwer to the extempore, which I thought 


ſo pretty that | read it twice over, with the greateſt 
pleaſure. How exactly you expreſs my notion. This 
extempore was made at one end of the table on which 


J was writing to you, it pleaſed me greatly, and put 


me in mind of that I was ſo wretchedly out in one day; 
do you remember how cruel you was to me that day ? 
You condemned me without any mercy, and not all the 
entreaties of d'Hacqueville could prevail on you to grant 
me a ſecond hearing. I had committed a great fault 


to be ſure, but to be tucked up as I was, without hay- 


ing any time allowed me, was really very hard. Mon- 
ſicur de Coulanges' ſong was very pretty: There is a 
pleaſure in ſending you theſe kind of trifles, you anſwer 
them ſo charmingly. You know nothing is ſo vexati- 
ous, as after having wrote ſomething that we imagine 
will pleaſe and divert, to have it paſſed by unnoticed, 


or at moſt received with a cold indifference. You are 


not ſo cruel, you are amiable in all and for all! And 
how much too are you beloved, in how many hearts 
do you hold the firſt place! and how few can ſay this 
beſides yourſelf! Monſieur de Coulanges is wri:ing you 
the maddeſt letter that can be, but quite in the natu- 
ra) ; it has diverted me extremely. I was yeſterday 
with Monſieur de la R. F. I found him roaring out vio- 
lently; 
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ntly; his pains were ſo ſharp that they quite got the 
_ of bis reſolution. He was fitting 1 ble cate: 
light-headed, and with a violent fever from the exceſs 
ot pain: I was greatly concerned for him, I never faw 
him in ſuch a condition before. He deſired I would let 
you know it, and affure you, that the tortures of thoſe 
who are breaking upon the wheel, are nothing 'to thoſe 
he feels for one Falk his life; and that he wiſhes ear- 
neſtly for death, as the Coup de Grace. His night was” 
not at all better. | | TY 

have juſt received your letter, and here am in my 
room, going to write to you an anſwer. After coming 
from any place where I have dined, I fly hither, and if 
] find a letter from you, | immediately fit down and 
write: No pleaſure is equal to this with me; ſo that 
I languiſh after the days of the poſt's coming in Ah! 
my dear child, you would have me read calmly the ac- 
count of the danger you was in: I have been more ter- 
ried if poſſible, from the letters which I have ſeen. 
from Avignon and other places, than from thoſe I re- 
ceived from yourſelf. I perfectly well gueſs. the vexati- 
on of M. de Grignan, when he cried out, Yogue la Ga- 
kre! Upon my word, you are ſometimes enough to 
make one mad I If you had concealed this adventure 
from me, I ſhould have heard of it from others, and 
then I ſhould have been very angry with you, ll affure 
you. I ſhall be very much diſpleaſed with M. de Mar- 
ſeille, if he does not grant what we deſire of him. Fer 
all bis fine ſpeeches, 1 ſee nothing of the great loye he 
pretends to have for Provence, when he neither does or 
ſays any thing to put a ſtop to thoſe 450,000 franks, ard 
makes ſuch a rout about trifles. I am his moſt humble 
ſervant. I am extremely uneaſy to know the iſſue of it; 
Madame d' Angouleme told me, that the heard you was the 
moſt polite perſon in the world; ſhe ſends you a thouſand 
compliments. I dread my journey to Brittany more 
than you do. Methinks it will be a ſecond ſeparation, 
grief upon grief, parting upon parting, abſence upon 
_ abſence : In ſhort, I begin to be afflicted about it in ear- 
neft ; it will be towards the beginning of May; As to 
my other journey, for. which you tell me the road is 
free, you are ſenſible it deper d. wholly upon you; I 


have 
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have devoted it to you, and there is nothing to do but 
let d' Hacqueviile know when it is to take place. Mon- 
fieur de Vivonne has an excellent memory to make me 
ſuch an antiquated compliment ; pray make my re- 
ſpects to him; I ſhall write to him in about two years 
time. Are you not quite pleaſed with Bandol ? 
Pray ſay a great many civil things to. him for me. He 
has wrote a letter to M. de Coulanges, a letter that is 
like himſelf, perfectly amiable. But now let me deſire 
you to take care, and not to loſe your money at play, 
thro' indolence ; theſe little loſſes, if often repeated, 
are like ſmail ſhowers, which by frequently falling, 
ſpoil the roads. I embrace you, my dear child, and 
beg of you to continue to love me; and that is the only 
thing I with for myſelf in this world: I have many 
other wiſhes with regard to you: In ſhort, every thing 
with me muſt be on you, 7 you, or from you. 


LETTER XXXVI. 
To the Same. 
Liiuri, Tueſday in Paſſion Week, 24 March 1761. 
T is about three hours, my dear child, fince I got in 
here: I fet ont from Paris with the Abbe, Helen, 


Herbert, and Marphiſe®, in order to retire from the 
noiſe and hurry of the world till Thurſday night. 1 
propoſe this as a aſe of retirement; I make it my lit- 


tle Trafe, where I intend to devote myſelf to the ſer- 
vice of God, and to paſs my time in numberleſs reflec- 
tions. I amreſolved to obſerve a ſtrict faſt while here, 
for many different reaſons ; to walk now for all the time 
I have hitherto kept in my room, and above all to hum- 
ple myſelf for the love of God. But what 1 ſhall ob- 
ſerve ſtricter than this, is to think of you, my child. 
This I have not ceaſed to do ſince the firſt moment of 
my arrival in this place, in fo much that being no lon- 
ger able to contain the ſentiments that fill my heart, I 
am fate down to give a looſe to them on paper, at the 
end of that little ſhady alley you are ſo fond of; I itt 
upon the bank of moſs on which I have formerly ſeen 
you lie. But, good God, what place is there here 
where I have not ſeen you? and how do all : theſe 
thoughts paſs and repaſs in my mind? There is mu A 
| i unn 5 
The name of a favourite bitch of Mad. de Sevignel. 
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place, not a ſpot, in the church, the country round 
about, nor in the garden, wherein I have not ſeen you 
and every one of them furniſhes me with ſome freſh 
ſubject for remembrance, and preſents you in ſome 
manner or another to my eyes. I thiak and think the 
ſame things over and over; my head, my heart, my 
mind, are all at work ; but in yain I turn my eyes, in 
yain I ſearch around, the dear child, that I doat on 
with ſuch fondneſs, is two hundred leagues diftant 
from me— I have her no longer with me: Then I 
cannot forbear burſting into tears. This is a great 
weakneſs, but I have not the power to reſiſt a ten- 
derneſs ſo juſt and natural. I know not in what diſ- 
poſition you may be when you read this ; chance 
may direct it to your hand in an unlucky moment, 
and then perhaps it will not be read with the ſame 
ſpirit in which it is wrote; if ſo, I cannot help it; 
however it ſerves at preſent to eaſe me, and that is 
all I expect from it. e condition which this place 
has thrown me into is ſcarce credible. I ſhould be 
glad you would conceal my foibles from others, but 
you ought to love them yourſelf, and to reſpect the 
tears which flow from a heart that is wholly yours. 

LETTER AXXVIL 

| To the Same. fs | 
Livri, Holy-Thurſday 26 March, 1671 

AD I ſhed as many tears for my fins as J have on 
your account, ſince I have been here, I ſhould 
be in an excellent diſpoſition to obſerve, my Eaſter and 
Jubilee. I ſhould have paſſed the time here in the 
wanner I propoſed, had not the remembrance of you 
tormented me more than I thought it would. How | 
ſtrange is the force of imagination ! it repreſents things 
as if they were actually preſent to one; we look on 
them as ſuch, and to a heart like mine, this is death. 
I know not where to hide myſelf from you. When 
in Paris, the houſe there renews my grief every day, 
and Livri compleats it. On your part, it is Gon an 
effort of memory when you think of me. Provence 
is not obliged to ſet me before your eyes, as every 
place here is to preſent you to mine. I have experi- 
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enced a kind of joy even in the midſt of the grief | 
have been in here. A deep ſolitude, a ſolemn ſilence, 
the melancholy office of the day, the devcut ſingi 

of the Tenebre *, and a faſt obſerved with all the 
ſtrictneſs the holy church enjoins, added to the beauty 
of the gardens, which is ſuch as would charm you; 
all theſe together afford me great pleaſure. I never 
paſſed a Paſſion- week here before: How often have 
you withed for it! but J am obliged to return to Paris; 
there I ſhall meet with Letters from you. I intend 
going to-morrow to hear Bourdaloue, or Maſcaron, 
on the Paſſion : I always had a great veneration for the 
nabler paſſions. Adieu, my dear creature, you will 
hear no more from me fr:m Livii: Could I have had 
reſolution enough to forbear writing to ycu from hence, 
and to have made a facrifice to my God of the emo- 
tions of my heart, it wou'd have been of more value 
than all the penances that cou'd be impoſed : but inſtead 
of making a good uſe of this retirement, J have amuſed 
myſelf with nothing but writing to you about it. Ahl 
my child, how weak, how wretched is this in me ! 


L'E-TT.E R- XAXVAEL 
F 


Paris, Good- Friday March 27, 1671. 

HAVE received a large packet of Letters from you. 

] ſhall anſwer the gentlemen, when I am leſs em- 
ployed in my devotions: in the mean time, embrace 
yaur dear huſband for me; I am ſenſibly affected with 
his friendſhip and his Letter. I am very glad that the 
bridge of Avignon comes all upon the Coadjutor's 
back; for I find it was he then that made you paſs 
it. As for poor Grignan, he was reſolved to be drown- 
ed with you, out of vexation ; chooſing rather to die, 
than live with ſuch unreaſonable people: As for the 
Coadjntor, it is all over with him, in having this fault 
to anſwer for, with all the reſt. I am extremely 
obliged to Bandol, for his agreeable relation. But 
what reaſon, my dear, have you to fear that any other 
Letter ſhould eclipſe yours ? certainly you did not read 
it over. As for me, who have peruſed it with the 


greateſt 
* An office in the Romiſh church, 
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greateſt attention, it gave me pleaſure that nothing can 
eface ; a pleaſure too great to be indulged on a day 
like this: you have ſatisfied my curioſity in a thouſand 
things I wanted to know. I was not ſure whether the 
prophecies relating to Vardes were all falſe, or whe- 
ther you had been guilty of any defect in point of 
ceremony ; I was in doubt concerning the tireſome life 
you lead ; but what will ſurpriſe you 1s, that with 
all the averſion which I know you have for ftory-telling, 
I did not doubt that your judgment and good ſenſe 
would ſhew you, that it may at times be very agreeable, 
and even neceſſary. 8 N 
I am of opinion, that there is no one thing to be 
abſolutely baniſhed from converſation ; and that a juſt 
diſcernment will find opportunities of introducing, by 
turns, every thing that is proper to make a part of 
it. I can't conceive. why you ſhould ſay you do not 
tell a ſtory well; I am ſure I know few that command 
more attention than yourſelf: it is not the chief qua- 
lification to be wiſhed for indeed; but when there is 
nothing in it but what is ſenſible, and free from the of- 
fenſive or diſagreeable, I think one may be pleaſed to 
acquit one's ſelf of it in the manner you do. 
I heard Maſcaron on the Paſſion, and he made a 
very fine and affecting diſcourſe : I had a great incli- 
nation to go afterwards to Bourdaloue, but for the im- 
poſſibility of it: places had been kept ever ſince Wed- 
neſday, and there was a crowd enough to preſs one to 
death. I knew it was to be the ſame ſermon that Mon- 
ſieur de Grignan and I heard him. preach laſt year at 
the Jeſuits, and that was what gave me ſuch a deſire, 
to go: it was extremely fine, but it 1s only like a dream 
to me. How I pity you in having ſuch a wretched 
preacher ! but was that a reaſon for laughing? I ſhall 
be apt to fay to you, as I did once before, What, tired 
Oh for ſhame! I never ſuſpected your being very 
happy with M. de Grignan ; nor, to my knowledge, 
did I ever expect the leaſt doubt of it; only I ſhould. 
be glad to hear a word of it from you or him, not by 
way of information, but only as a pleaſing confirmati- . 
on of a thing I ſo ardently defire. Without that, 
Provence would be indeed iuſupportable ; but I readily 
< | | : belicve, 


. 
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believe, Monſieur de Grignan takes no ſmall pains to 


make you paſs your time there as agreeably as poſ—- 


ſible. He and I feel ourſelves much the ſame about 
the heart. ; 

Marſhal d Albret has gained a ſuit he has had depend- 
ing for forty thouſand livres a year, and is put into poſ- 
ſeſſion of all that belonged to his anceſtors. He has 
ruined all Bearn : there are twenty families that had 
ſold and made purchaſes for confiderable ſums, and 

are obliged now to reftore the whole with intereſt for a 
hundred years paſt. This affair will be attended with 
dreadful conſequences. But farewel, thou little de- 
mon! who diverteſt my thoughts from every thing 
elſe ; I ought to have been an hour ago at the Tenebre. 


LETT E R XXXIX. 

To the Same. 

| Paris, Friday 1 April, 1671, 

RETURNED yeſterday from St. Germain's with 
Madame d'Arpajon. — one at Court was aſk- 

ing after you; among the reſt, it will not be amiſs, I 
think, to diſtinguiſh the Queen, who advanced towards 
me, and aſked how my daughter was after her affair 


upon the Rhone: I returned her Majeſty thanks for 
the honour ſhe did you, in remembring you. She then 


defired me to tell her, in what manner you had like 


to have been loſt : I accordingly began to give her an 
account of your fine piece of buſmeſs, in croſſing the 
river in a ſtorm of wind, and that a ſudden guft had 
thrown you under an arch, within an inch of one of 
the piles, which, if you had once touched, all the 
world could nor have ſaved you. But, fays the Queen, 
was her huſband with her? Yes, Madam, and the 
Coadjutor too ; really, faid ſhe, they were greatly to 
blame; ſhe gave two or three alaſſes! while I was 
talking to her, and faid ſeveral very obliging things 
of you. Afterwards, there came in a number of ladies, 
and among the reſt, the young Dutcheſs of Ventadour, 


very fine and very handſome ; it was ſome time before 


they brought her the divine Tabouret ; * Ah, fays I, 
turning 
The Tabouret is a ſtool to fit on in preſence of the Queen, 4 

privilege never enjoyed but by Ladies of the firit Quality, 
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turning to the grand maſter, F why do they not give 
it her, it has coſt her dear enough | He was of 
my opinion. In the midft of a ſilence in the Cirele, 
the Queen turned to me, and aſked me who my grand- 
daughter was like? M. de Grignan, Madam, replied 
I; upon which her Majeſty gave a cry, and faid, in- 
deed I am ſorry for it, and added ſoftly, ſhe had better 
been like her mother or grand-mother ; ſo you ſee 
how much I am indebted to you in making my court. 
Marſhal Bellefond made me promiſe to dittinguiſh 
him from the crowd: I made your compliments to 
Monſieur and Madame Duras, and to Meſſieurs de 
Charot and Montauſier, and tutti guanti, not to forget 
the Dauphin and Mademoiſelle, who both talked a 


great deal to me about you. I likewiſe ſaw Madame 


de Ludre ; ſhe accoſted me with an exceſs of civility 
and kindneſs that ſurpriſed me, and talked in the moſt 
affectionate manner of you; when all on a ſudden, as 
I was going to make her a fuitable anſwer, I found ſhe 


did not mind me, and faw her fine eyes wanderi 


round the room; I preſently perceived it, and thoſe 
who ſaw me take notice of it, were pleaſed with me, 


and fel a laughing. She has been dipped in the ſea: $ 


the ſea ſaw all her naked beauties, and is grown, if 


poſſible, more proud upon it; I mean the ſea, for the 


pride of the fair one was rather humbled. _ 

I have been extremely diverted with our burly» 
burly court-heads; ſome of them looked as if you 
could have blown them off their ſhoulders. * Ninon 
faid that La Choiſeul looked as like an inn-keeper's 


window at fpring, as one drop of water to another, 4 
moſt excellent ſimile! But that Ninon is a dangerous 


creature ; if you only knew how ſhe argues upon Te- 
ligion, it would frighten you. Her zeal to pervert 
the minds of young people is much the ſame with that 


| of a certain gentleman of St. Germain's, that we ſaw 
once at Livri. She thinks, ſhe ſays, that your — 


+ The Count de Lude, grand maſter of the artiflery. _ 

1 Monſieur de Ventadour was not only very ugly and deformed, 
but, at the ſame time, a great debauchee. | ; g 

§ See the letter of the 13 March foregoing. | : 

* Ninon de 'Egclos, famous for her wit and free-thinking. 
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has all the ſimplicity of the dove, he is juſt like his 
mother ; but it is Madame de Grignan that has all the 
life of the family, and has more ſenſe than to be fo 
mighty meek. A certain perſon thought ro take your 
part, and put her out-of conceit with you an that 
Bead ; but ſhe bid him hold his tongue, and told him, 
that ſhe knew more of the matter than he did. What 
a depravity of taſte! becauſe the knows you to be 
handſome and witty, ſhe muſt needs fadadle you with 
the other qualification, without which, according to 
her rule, there is no being perfect. I am greatly 
concerned for the harm the does -my ſon in this point, 
but do not take any notice of it to him. Madame de 
la Fayette and I uſe all our endeavours to difengage 


him from ſo dangerous an attachment: beſides her, 


he has a little actreſs t, and all the players of the 
town upon his hands, and makes ſuppers, and, in 
ſhort, leads the life of a devil. You know what a 
joke he makes of Maſcaron. I fancy your Minim + 
would ſuit him. I never ſaw any thing more divert- 
ing than what you wrote to me about that man; I 
read it to Monſieur de la R. F. who laughed hear- 
tily at it. He deſires me to tell you, that there is a 
certain apoſtle who is running up and down after 
his Rib, and would fain keep it to himſelf, as a part 
of his goods and chattels ; but unluckily for him, he 
is not good at following any great undertakings. I fan- 
cy. Melluſi na is fallen into ſome pit, we do not hear a 
ſingle word about her. M. de la R. F. ſtill inſiſts 
upon telling you, that if he was only thirty years 


younger, he ithould have a great mind to M. de Grig- 


nan's third Rib. That part of your Letter, where 


you ſay he has already had two of his ribs broken, 


made him laugh heartily : we always with for ſome 
oddity or another to divert you, but we very much 
doubt that this has turned out rather more to your 
ſatisfaction than ours. After all, we pity you extreme- 
ly, in not having the pleaſure of hearing God men- 
| ti 

1 La Champmelee. | 

+ The Prieſt who preached at Grignan, 5 
| 3 is, to Madame de Grignan, who was M. de Grigt an' 
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tioned in a more-becoming manner. Ah, that Bourda- 
loue! his ſermon on the paſſion was, they ſay, the 
= moſt perfect thing of the kind that can be imagined ; 
= it was the ſame with that laſt year, but reviſed and 
| altered with the aſſiſtance of ſome of his friends, that 
it might he wholly inimitable: How can one love God, 
if one never hears him mentioned in a becoming man- 
ner ? It abſolutely requires a greater portion of grace 
than is given to every one. We were the other day to 
hear the Abbe Montmort; F I never heard a prettier 
ſermon for ſo young a beginner: I with you had ſuch 
an one in the room of your Minim. He did not ſcold 
his congregation, he did not load us with abuſe ; he de- 
fired us not to be under any apprehenſions of death, 
fince it was the only paſſage we had to a glorious re- 
ſurr. Eion with Chriſt Jeſus. We agreed with him in 
this, and every one went away contented : he has no- 
thing the leaſt ſhocking in his manner, he im;'tates__ 
Monſieur de Agen without copying him, he has a mo- 
deſt confidence, and a great deal of learning, and ſeems 
to be thoroughly religious; in ſhort, I was highly. 
pleaſed wich him. 1 | 
Madame de Vauvineux returns you à thouſand 
thanks: her daughter has been very ill. Madame de 
Arpajon embraces you, and M. le Camus profeſſes him 
ſelf your adorer; and I, my dear, what do you think 
I do? Love you, think of you every moment, melt 
into tenderneſs much oftener than I would, buſy myſelf 
1n your affairs, make myſelf unhappy about your 
thoughts of me, feel all your diſquiets and chagrins, 
with to fuffer them for you, if it were poſſible, and to 
remove every thing unpleaſing from your heart, as I uſed _ 
to do whatever I found fuperfluous or diſagreeable in 
your room; in a word, to feel what it is to love ano- 
ther infinitely beyond one's ſelf; all this Ido: This is 
often an expreſſion of courſe, and much abſurd; but 
I repeat it again, and declare as a truth, that I feel it 
Pure, and in its full force, | | 


ILE T. 
+ Afterwards Biſhop of Bayonne, Y 
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72 : LETTERS OF THE 


LET Y 
To the Same. 
Paris, Friday 3 April, 1671, 
ERE are an infinite number of letters for you, 


which I beg you will deliver properly. I wih 
the two which are anſwered may be to your liking ; 


they were wrote off hand; for you know I never at- 


tempt to mend but I ſpoil. If we were nearer to each 
other I might alter them to your fancy, of which you 
know I always had a great opinion: But what can be 
done at ſuch a diſtance? You have charmed me in 
writing to M. le Camus: Your own good ſenſe has 
made you act as if Caſtor and Pollux had conveyed my 
thoughts to you I ſend you his anſwer. We 1 
very heartily yeſterday at M. de la R. F. at the letter 
your brother ſent you. I ſaw the Duke at Madame de 
la Fayette's; he inquired very kindly after you, and 
deſired me to tell you, that he was going to the ſtates 
of Burgundy, and that he ſhall judge, by the fatigue 
of his own entry, what you muſt have undergone in 
yours. Juſt then came in La Marans, f ſhe ſmelled 
freſh meat. Hear the anſwers Madame de la Fayette 
and I made her, without having concerted the leaſt 
thing of it beforehand, when ſhe defired us to take her 
with us to ſpend the evening with her ſon *®, You, 
Madam, will be kind enough to bring me back in your 
chariot ; ſpeaking to me: Pardon me Madam, I am 
obliged to ſtop at Madame du Pui-du-Fou's; a great 
lie, for I had been there before: Well, away ſhe goes 
to Madame de la Fayette ; Madam, fays ſhe, I ſuppeſe 
my ſon can ſend me back in his equipage ; indeed Ma- 
dam I do not think he can, for he fold his horſes to the 
Marquis de Ragni, this was another lie, a fale of her 
own. At laſt Madame de Schomberg came and took 
her up: In ſhort, ſhe went off with her little heart rea- 
dy to burſt with rage; and then Madame de la Fayette 
and I conſecrated our two anſwers to you, unwilling to 


omit any occaſion of offering a ſacrifice to your revenge, 


in our affronts to her. I took upon me to give you this 
| account, 


t Melluſina. 8 
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account, and we join in wiſhing it may delight you, as 
much as it did us. I am going to dine en Lavardin. I 
ſhall finiſh my letter this evening: I will not make it a 
long one: I am afraid they are tireſome to you. 


I have dined en Lawardinage, + or rather en bavards- 
nage, for I never faw any thing like it, though Madame 
de Briſſac was in one of her beſt humours, yet ſhe 
could not ſupply the want of Monſieur de la R. F. and 
Benſerade. „ "4 

The King has inſiſted upon a reconciliation between 
Madame de Longueville and Mademoiſelle : They met 
at the Carmelites, and there it was effected. Made- 
moiſelle has given Guilloir fifty thouſand franks; 'we 
all wiſh ſhe had done as much for Segrais. The Mat- 
quis de Ambres is at length acknowledged as the other 
King's Lieutenant of Guyſenne, on paying 200009 
franks. I do not know whether his regiment * is taken 
into pay as yet, when I do, Iwill inform you. Adiey, 
my deareſt Iove, I will not fatigue you, there is reaſoh 
in all things. | k 2 #1 * 4 M7 WW 244 is 4 a gs 

„ LE 

To the Same. 44 eee 

| | Paris, Saturday 4 April, 167 T. 

| HIS letter, which is written e 

| Sewigne, and partly by her friend Madame de lt 

Troche, is wholly taken up with deſcribing the new faſhi- 

on of cutting and curling the hair, which then prevailed 

among the ladies of the court ; a ſubjeft which, howe- 

ver entertaining it might have been at that time, and 

between the perſons concerned in the correſpondence, does 
not appear of conſequence enough to merit a tranſlation. 


* 


+ With Madam de Lavardin. The joke here lier in the fimili- 
tude of ſounde in the two words Lavardinage and Bavardinage, 
which ĩt ĩs impoflible to preſerve io Engliſh, and means no more 
than that the afteraoon was ſpent in mere tittle tattle, or what we 


call tea-table chat. Bavarder, to talk idly, to babble or rattle. 


n The regiment of Champagne. 


© 'LET TERS OF THE © 
"LETTER AC: 
To the Same. | 


© Paris, Wedneſday 8 April, 165r. 

00D God, my dear oy. how charming are 

Ge your letters? there are paſſages in them worthy 
of the preſs; you will certainly my, that ſome day 

— or other of your friends will betray you into yy 
You had been to your devotions, there you found our 
poor fiſters (of St. Mary,) and you have got a cell 
among them ; but take care and do not fatigue your 
mind too much, reyeries-of this kind are frequently fo 
melancholy, that they almoſt overcome one. on 
know we are to paſs k ightly over ſome thoughts: Von 
will find a great ſatisfaction in being at that houſe, 
where you ſeem to be entirely the miſtreſs. 
- I cannot but admire the cuſtoms of your Provence 
ladies 3 the deſcription you give me of their ceremoni- 
cuſne(s is. a finiſhed piece in its kind: but do you know 
that it would make me juſt mad, and that I cannot 
conceive how yon away with it. You imagine that 
I ſhould do admirably well in Provence: far from it, 1 
aſſure you I ſhould be downright rude ; any thing un- 
reaſonable vexes me, and the want of fincerity offend 
me. I ſhould fay to them, ladies, let us underſtand 
dne another; am I to wait on you back again? If-I 
am, I defire you will not preyent me, nor Yet us ſtand 
waſting our time and breath to no purpoſe: If it is 
what you do not deſire, pray. ſpare me the ceremony of 
making the offer. I am not in the leaſt ſurpriſed, if 
ſuch a way of proceeding puts you out of patience; 1 
ſhould have fbll leſs than yourſelf. _ 

But a word or two concerning your brother : Ninon 
has diſmiſſed him. She is weary of loving without 
meeting a return; ſhe has inſiſted: upon his returning 
her letters, which he has —_ 2 I was not 
allittle pleaſed at their being gave him 4 
bot Ee dh he ated <0 ON" 0 put him in 
mind of his former good ſentiments, and e him 
not to ſtifle all notions of religion | in his breaſt : had a 
not been for his allowing me this liberty of throws 
& word or two. by the bye, 1 ſhould not have been a 
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of acting the part of a confidant in this affair. But this 
is no: all; when one breaks in one way, one thinks to 
ſucceed in another. Tne young Meryeille has not broke 
as yet, but ſhe will ſoon I believe. I am now going to 

tell you the reaſon thac brought your brother from the 
' farther end of Paris to me. Yeiterday he wanted to 
acquaint. me with a dreadful accident that had befallen 
him: He had met with a happy moment; but When 
be came to the point it was a ſtrange thing ! 
the poor damſel never had been fo entertained in her 
life: The Cavalier, quite defeated, retires, thinking 
himſelf bewitched, and what you will find better than 
all the reſt, he could not be eaſy till he had acquainted 
me with his diſaſter; We laughed very heartily at him: 
I told him I was overjoyed to find him wed tr in the 
ſinful part. This brought him upon me; he told me he 
fancied I had given him ſome of the ice that was in my 
compoſition, that he did not deſire to reſemble me in 
that particular, and that J had better have conferred it 
on my daughter: He was reſolved to apply to Pecguet 
to put him to rights again: He faid the moſt extra va- 
gant things in the world, and ſo did I too; in ſhort, it 
was a ſcene for Moliere. But the truth of the matter 
is, this affair has given ſuch a. check to the gen:leman's 
imagination, as he will not preſently throw off. It ſig- 
nifies nothing my aſſuring him, that the empire of love 
2bounds in tragick ſtories ; he is deaf to all reaſoning 
on this head. The poor Chimene ſays, ſhe ſees plainlys 
that he no longer loves her, and has applied herſelf 
elſewhere for comfort: In ſhort, this accident has occa- 


fioned a great deal of laughter, and I wiſh fincerely t : 


may be the means of weaning him from a ſtate ſo of- 
fenſive to God, and dangerous to his own foul. Ninon 
told him the other day, that he was a mere Pompion 
dreſſed in«ſnow. See what it is to keep good company 
one learns ſuch pretty expreſſions. i 


Your brother told me the other day of a player, 3 


who being reſolved to marry, though he laboured under 
a certain danzerous diſorder, one of his companions 
faid to him, Zounds, cannot you ſtay till you are 
* cured? you will be the ruin of us all.“ I thought 
there was ſomething very epigrammatical in this turn. 


* LETTERS. OF THE: | 
A few days ago, Madame de Marans was at Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's; © Lord bleſs me, ſays 790 
% muſt have my hair cut: Dear Madam, ſays de 
« Fayette, round!y to her, do not do that upon any ac- 
« count, it becomes none but young people.” If that 
- ſtroke does not pleaſe you, let us hear ſomething better 
of your own. | _ . 
I have ſent you a __ I haye received from Mon- 
ſieur de Marſeille: I fancy my anſwer will be ſuch as 
you will approve, ſince you would have it free and 
open, and agreeable to that friendſhip you have wowed to 
yourſelf, which is built on intereſt, and cemented by diſſi- 
mulation. This period is in Tacitus: I think I never 
Tread any-thing more beauriful : I, ſhall therefore adopt 
this ſentiment, and approve of it, ſince it muſt be ſo. 
Adieu, my love, I think on nothing but 206 z and if by 
A miracle, which I neither deſire nor with, you ſhould 
for a moment be abſent from my mind, I ſhould fancy 
. myſelf as empty as one of Benoit's figures.“ 
. Monſieur de Ambres has. reſigned his regiment to the 
King for 80000 franks, and 180000 livres, which makes 
the 200000 franks. F He thinks himſelf very happy in 
being out of the infantry, that is the hoſpital. 


I EF; F EK I. 
To the Same. 


55 | ; | Paris, Thurſday 9 April, 1671. 
4 ERE is Monſieur Magaloti going to ſet out for 
* Provence: how I long to go with him! I do not 
know what pleaſure he may take in ſeeing you, but I 
am fure it would be a ſenſible one to me. He is at play 
now with my little grand-daughter : He thought you 
muſt be very handſome when he ſaw the child. As for 
me, who think all the Grignans beauties, I am very 
well pleaſed with her. I fancy you will be fond of ſee- 
ing a man of merit, a man of the world, a man who, 
f you chooſe it, will talk French and Italian with you, 
a man whoſe accompliſhments are acknowledged by all 
the court, in fine, a man who. brings you two pair of 
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An artiſt very famous for his figures in wax. | 
+ The price that was given for the poſt of Lieutenant · General 
of Upper Guyenne. | | 
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Georget's ſhoes ; what can I ſay more in his praiſe? He 


is going to viſit Madame de Monaco, and I will lay 
any thing you will write to her by him; he fays, that 
without a letter from me, he deſpairs of being received 
by you in the manner he would with; in ſhort, he 
makes a jeſt of me; and I envy him, and embrace vo 


moſt ſincerely, and not by way of epiſtolary concluſi- 


on. | 
| 'L'B T4 E"B.- FEY; 
To the Same. -— fe. 
| Paris, Friday 10 April, 1671. 
WROTE to you laſt Wedneſday by the poſt, ye-" 
] ſterday by Magaloti, and to-day again I write to you” 
by the poſt; but laſt night I Joſt a e opportuni- 
ty. I went to walk at Vincennes, en Troche *, and” 
by the way met with a firing of galiey ſlaves; they 
were going to Marſeilles; and will be there in about a 
month. othing could have been ſuter than this way 
of ſending, but another thought ſtruck into my head, 
which was that of going with them myſelf. There was 
one Duval among them, who appeared to be a man of: 
ood converſatlon: you will ſee them when they come 
in, and I ſuppoſe vou would have been agreeably ſur- 
priſed to have ſeen me in the thickeſt of the troop of 
women that go along with them. I with you knew of 
what importance the words Provence, Marſcille, Aix, 
are become. to me; even the Rhone, that de viliſn 
Rhone, and Lyons, are ſomething to me. Brittany 
and Burgundy appear to me like places under the Pole, 
in which I take no kind of intereſt: I may fay, with: 
Coulanges, O the furprifing power of: my orvietan! _ 
Really, child, it was admirable in you to defire the Abbe F 
to prevent my {ending you any more preſents! What 
ſcuff? do I make you any? do you call the news-papers 
] ſ-nd you by that name? you can never diveſt me of 
the deſire of giving you, it is the moſt ſenſible pleaſure” 
I can enjoy. You ſhould rather rejoice with me, if 


* With ber friend Madame de la Troche. der la 
Tibe Abbe de Coulanges, who lived with his niece Madame 
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indulged myſelf more frequently in it. This method 
you took of thanking me was highly pleaſing to me. 
Your letters are excellent, one might venture to 
ſwear they were not indited for you by the good ladies 
of the country where you are. I find that M. de Grig- 
nan, to the other connections he has with you, adds 
that of being your only good companion; he ſeems to 
me the only one who underftands you: be careful to 
preſerve the happineſs of his heart by the tenderneſs of 
yours, and n that if yon do not both love me, 
each according to ycur proper degree of eſtimation, 
you will be the moſt ungrateful of people. The new 
opinion that there is no ſuch thing as ingratitude in the 
world, for the reaſons which —.—— ſo frequently dif- 
cuſſed, appears to me like the philoſophy of Deſcartes, 
the contrary one like that of Ariilotle: now you 
know the deference I always paid to the authority of 
the latter; it is the fame with refpeQ to my opinion of 
ingratitude. You would therefore be a little ungrateſul 
wretch, daughter of mine! but by a particular good 
fortune, which makes the comfort of my heart, I 
know how diſtant you are from any thing of the kind, 
and for that reaſon I give myſelf up. without the leaſt 
reſerve to my ſentiments for you. Adieu my deareſt 
love, I am going to cloſe this letter; I ſhall write you 
another to-night, wherein I ſhall give you an account 
of the occurrences of the Cay. We are every day in 
hopes of having ſome reaſon to praiſe your ſpouſe; 
you may think I can forget nothing that relates to you; 
Tam in that, as the moſt ſelf intereſted people are with 


regard to themſelves. | 
ALETTT.ER MV 


To the Same. 

3 Friday Night, 10 April, 1671. 

F MAKE my packet up at Monſieur de la R. F. 

who erbraces you very heartily; he is charmed 

with your anſwer about the Canons and Father Deſ- 

mares : there is ſome pleaſure in ſending you theſe 

kind of Bagatelles, you have ſuch a pretty way of an- 

ſwerirg them. He begs you to be aſſured that you 

ſtill live ſtrongly in his remembrance, and that 4 be 
| . | ears 
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hears any thing worth your notice he wilt certainly com- 
municate it to you. He is at his Hotel de Rochefou- 
cault, having no longer any hopes of recovering the 
uſe of his feet; he talks of going to the waters, Tm 
for ſending him to Digne, others adviſe him to try thoſe 
of Bourbon. I dined en Bavardin +, and that ſo com- 
pl-atly, that I thought we ſhould have died. We did 
nothing but tattle, we did not ſunply talk AS we uſed to 
do on other ] ]ĩ'ẽ' 

Brancas was overturned the other day into a ditch, 
where he found himſelf ſo much at his caſe, that he 
aſked thoſe who came to help him out, if they had any. 
occaſion for his ſervices. His glaſſes were all broke, 
and his head would have been ſo too, if he had not 
been more lucky than wiſe : but all this did not ſeem. 
to have broke in upon bis meditations in the leaſt. 
wrote him word this morning that I was willing to let 
him know that he had been overturned, and was very 
near breaking his neck, as I ſuppoſed he was the only. 
perſon in Paris that had nat heard of it; and that I took 
this opportunity of expreſſing che uneafineſs it gave me. 

I expe@ his dab Here is the Counteſs {de Fie/ſque) 
and Briole, that ſend. you their compliments. Adieu, 
my dear, I am going to ſeal my packet. As I am” 
perſuaded you have no doubt of my love and friendthip. 
for you, I ſhall ſay nothing to you upon that head to- 


night. f 
MVMadame de Fieſque. = 
The Counteſs ® cannot ſee a letter going to be ſent. 
to you without putting in ſomething of her own, if it 
is only to .compliment you on the addition of the five 
thouſand franks. By what you know of her way of 
thinking, you will eafily judge that ſhe looks upon five 
thouſand franks a much better ſubjeQ for compliments 
than five hundred thouſand admirers, and as many fine 
ſpeeches, which your worth and perfections have pro- 
cured you, >a na 11 


4 That is at Madame de Lavardia's, who was extremely fond 

of news, ; | 
Madame de Fieſque was known in the polite world by the 

name of the Counteſs: Madame de la Comteſle, „ 
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LETTERS OF THE 
LETTER. XLVI. 
To the Same: 


of cvs” Paris, Sunday 12 April, 1611, 
AM every day writing to you: the pleaſure I take 
in it makes me very propitious to thoſe who requeſt 
letters of me, without which they do not care to ap- 
beat before you. I defire nothing better than this. 

his will be delivered you by Monſieur de.. I 
with I may die if 1 know his name; but, however, 
he is a very worthy man, and appears to me to have 


ſome underſtanding ; we have ſeen him here ; his face is 


known to you; as for my part I have not been able to 

apply a name to it. Do not go to take E by my 
letters, there is no end to them. Yours have already a 

dignity that ſurpriſes me, I ſhall never be weary of 
reading them. If Monſieur de Grignan, who fays, 
No one can like letters, could once have a thought 
of that kind when he received yours, I would prefer a 
petition to have you pa:tiuds ind come myſelf to fetch 
you away, inſtead of going into Brittany. Brancas 
and I had a quarrel laſt night ; he pretended I had been 
guilty. of 1 expreſſion relating to friendſhip that 
no-body underſtood, nor I myſelf, this was crowning | 


the fault; he flung out of the room in a violent paſſion. 


Theſe ſort of delicacies are troubleſome, I have them 
not for him, and I have them but too much for a cer- 
tein charmer, that L adore more than I do my own life, 


and whom I embrace with all the affection of my heart. 
LETTER XLVIL | 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedneſday 15 April, 1671. 
HAVE juſt received the letter you ſent me by 


Gace . You talk to me of Provence, as if it 
was Norway, I always thought it had been warm there; 


inſomuch, that the other day, which was remarkably 


ſultry, I was very dull upon it: the company thought 

it was from wy apprehenſion that you was yet more 
incommoded with heat than myſelf; and indeed I 

could not imagine that to be the caſe without being 
Concerne 

* Afterwards Maiſhal Martignon. 
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concerned at it. And now, my dear, I muſt tell you 
that chocolate no longer holds the place in my eſteem 


chat it has done, the faſhion has carried me with it as 


it always does; all thoſe who uſed to praiſe it to me 
now run out againſt ir, revile it, and accuſe it of all 
the diſorders we feel. It occaſions the vapours and pal- 
pitation of the heart, it flatters you for a time, indeed, 
but preſently lights up a continual feyer, which at 
length carries you to the grave. In ſhort, my dear, the 
grand maſter I who uſed to live upon it is become its 
ceclared enemy : * 50nd if I can be of any other 
way of thinking “. me entreat you not to think 
of being an advocate for it, for it is no longer ifffaſhion 
with the genteel part of the world. I have not ſeen 
Gace, Lord! I believe I ſhall kiſs him. Good God! 
A man who has ſeen you, who has but lately parted 
from you, and who has even ſpoke to you! Your de- 
ſcription of Cardinal Grimaldi & is excellent; does it 
Hing? is exceſſively merry, and made me laugh very 
heartily : I wiſh you had many ſuch to make you do 
the ſame. So then, Montgobert knows when to laugh; 
ſhe underflands your language: how happy is the to 
have an underſtanding, and be ſo near you! did not 
Adhemar ſend you word that the Coadjutor's man, 
who had been at la Trape, was returned almoſt beſide 
himſelf, not having been able to undergo the auſterities 
of that place: they are going to look out for a convent © 
of cotton for him, in order to recover him a little from. , 
his preſent wretched condi-ion. I with that la Trape, 
in aiming at more than is conſiſtent with humanity, 
does not by that means become a ſeminary for vice. 
I wept bitterly when J wrote to you from Livri, and 

weep yet to think on the affectionate manner in which 
you received it, and the effect it had on your heart. 
Our two ſouls correſponded perfectly well, and paſſed | 
faithfully from Livri into Provence, and back again; if 

4 The Count de Lude. _ . ps 

* It was ſaid that the Count de Lnde was in love with Madame 
de Sevigne, but as he was one of thoſe kind of men, whoſe at» 
tachment could never be of prejudice to the character of any.La- 
dy, Madame de Sevigne was the firſt to laugh at it, See be 
Amours of the Gauls by the Count de Buff. * "0 

{ Archbiſhop of Alz. . o , 

. 4 | E 5 = you 
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you feel the ſame ſentiments every time I am ſenſibly 
affeted about you, I ſhall have reaſon to pity you, and 
adviſe you to renounce ſo d- mr a ſympathy. Ne- 
ver ſure was any thing ſo eaſily awakened as my tender- 
neſs for you; a thouſand things, a thouſand thoughts, 
and a thouſand remembrances, run through my heart, 

but always in the manner you could wiſh; my memo- 
ry preſents me with nothing but what is gentle and ami- 
able of you ; I hope yours does the ſame by me. Your 
letter to your brother is admirable ; you gueſſed quite 
right, he has quite the fafhionable air about his-eyes, 
but no Eaſter, no Jubilee for him. The only gocd 
thing I know in him is, that he will not commit ſacri- 
lege ; indeed, I always endeavoured to perſuade him 
from it: but the diſeaſe of his ſoul is fallen upon his 
body, and his Ladies are of ſuch a fort that they cannot 
away with an inconvenience of that nature. God di- 
rects all for the beſt; J hope the journey to Lorrain 
will break all theſe connections. He is very droll upon 
his difaſter, he ſays he is like old Æſon, and is reſolv- 
ed to be boiled in a cauldron of herbs, to recover his 
youth again. He talks all his ſtuff to me, and then I 
ſcold him, and will hear no more, and yet I do for all 
that. He makes me merry, and does all in his power 
to diveit me. I know he has an aſſection for me, and 
profeſſes to be charmed with that you thew for me; 
he gives me many rubs upon my attachment to you, 
which I declare to you, my dear, is greateſt when 1 
would moft conceal it. And J will confeſs yet another 
thing to you, which is, that I believe you love me like- 
wiſe ; you appetr to be ſolid, and I think your word is 
to be depended upon, which is one reaſon of my efteem- 
mg 9 6 ſo much. So your Gentlemen begin to be 
uſe d to you! poor fouls! but your Ladies have not as 
yet a taſte for you. 3 
1 LETTER XLVII. 

To the Same. | 


Paris, Friday April 17, 1671. 


ter will be a mere matter of no- 


Fr HIS Friday's let 


thing ; for, in the firſt place, 1 have nothing of 
yours to anſwer; and, in the next place, I have no 


news 
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news to ſend you. D'Hacqueville was telling me the 


other day, the kind of things he has ſent you, and 


what he calls news. I laughed at him for his pains, 


and aſſured him I ſhould never load my paper with any 


ſuch idle ſtuff: For example, he e word that 
it is reported that Monſieur de Vernueil reſigns his go- 
vernment to Monfieur de Lauzun, and takes that of 


Berri, with the reverſion to Monſieur de Sulli ; this is a 


mere falſe and idle report, and is not ſo much as men- 


tioned in any place of credit. He informs you like- 
wiſe, that the king is to leave Paris the 25th; very 


S 


pretty that ! 1 aſſure you, child, I ſhall ſend you no- 


thing but what is abſolutely true; and when I can get 


no better intelligence than this, I een let it paſs ugno- 


very well pleaſed with D'Hacqueville, as well as with 


you. He takes a great deal of care of your mother, 


in your abſence ; and whenever the leaſt diſpute ariſes 


between the Abbe and me, we always chooſe him ar- 


bitrator. It is a great ſatisfaction to us to reflect that 
we have ſuch a friend, who is deficient in no one good 
or valuable qualification, and conſequently can never 
be wanting in any reſpect. If you had forbidden ns to 
talk of you, when together, as a thing difagreeable to 


you, we ſhould be greatly embarraſſed: for a converſa- 


tion of that kind is ſo natural to us, and we feet ſo 


agreeable a propenſity to it, that we fall into it as it 
were inſenſibly; ſo that if by chance, after long exer- 
ciſe on the topic, we for a while turn aſide to ſomewhat 


_ elſe, 1 begin again in the old ſtrain; and, Come?! I 


« fay to him, one word about my poor girl! we are 


T very ungrateful to forget her ſo long * and then we 


in anew. If I was to ſwear a thouſand times over 

to him, that I did not love you, I do not think he 
would believe me. I value him as a confidant that en- 
ters into my ſentiments ; what can I ſay better of him ? 
Helen and Marphiſe * are very much obliged to you ; 


but as for Hebert, poor fellow, he is no longer with 


5 


me. 1 took it into my head the other day, in a merry 
mood, to give him to Gourville, and told him that he 
muſt get him a place in the Hotel Conde; that I was 

A favourite lap-dog of Mad. de Sevigne's, 6 | 


ticed, and entertain you with ſomething elſe. Iam 
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ſure he would like him, and thank me for putting it. in 
his power to be of ſervice to him. Monſieur de la 
R. F. and Madame de la ir <a ſaid much in praiſe 
of Hebert ; but there the affair ſtopped for near three 
weeks: but yeſterday. I was greatly ſurpriſed by Gour- 
ville's ſending for him. Hebert dreſſed himſelf very 
enteelly, and went to wait on him. *Gourville told 
im he intended to give him a place in the Hotel Conde, 
which would be worth two hundred and fifty livres a 
year to him, beſides his board and lodging ; but that 
at preſent he ſhould ſend him to Chantilli, to count 
out the linen that was uſed while the King remained 
there. He accordingly took ten cheſts of linen under 
his care, and ſet out for Chantilli The King is to go 
there the 25th of this month, and ſta 2 a day: 
there will be as great an expence as at the moſt mag- 
nificent triumphs : every curious invention is received, 
coſt what it will; it is imagined that it will not ſtand 
the Prirce in leſs than 46,000 crowns. There will be 
_ twenty-five tables of five courſes each, without reckon- 
ing an infinite number of others, for accidental comers. 
'To entertain in this manner is in fact to lodge and. 
board half the kingdom. Every place is furniſhed; 
little holes, which ſerved only to keep watering- pots 
in, are converted to apartments fit for courtiers. There 
is to be a thouſand crowns worth of jonquilles alone; 
judge of the reſt of the expence by that. See, what 
the mention of Hebert has led me into! but thus have 
I made his fortune by a mere joke; for I look upon 
it as good as made, as I am perſuaded he will acquit 
himſelf very well in this. firft employ. We ſhall not 
dine en hawardin to-day: They are all in a hurry, 
ſending away the Marquis's (de Lawvardin) equipage, ſo 
1 Hall rake my morſel at home. After dinner, I ſhall 
go for a little while to the Fauxbourgs *, and if I hear 
any thing there worth your notice, I. ſhall add it to 
„„ 2 lit 200g ied 1025 3: 
I have read, a very pretty Letter from the Coadju- 
tor: he is diſpleaſed at nothing but my ſtiling him 
My. Lord, and will have me call him Pierrot, os Seig- 
| neur 


* 


* To Mad. de la Fayette, Who lived there, 
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neur Cerbeau. Let me always recommend it ſtrictiy 
to you, to keep up the good underſtanding that at 
preſent ſubſiſts between you. I find he is very ſenſi- 
dle of your merit, intereſts himſelf greatly in all your 
affairs, and, in a word, poſſeſſes an application and 
ſolidity that may be of the greateſt aſſiſtance to you, 


My ſon is not᷑ yet cured of that diſorder of his, which 


puts his precious miſtreſſes in ſuch doubts of his love 


for tbem. He told me, that during the Paſſion-week 


he had led ſuch an abandoned life, as had abſolutely 
siven him a diſtaſte to all debauchery: he felt his 
very heart turn within him at the thoughts of it, 
inſc much that he could ſcarce bear to look a woman 
in the face. This diſorder has not been a thing of 
yeſterday: T took my opportunity to read him a little 1 
lecture upon it, and we both entered into a train of 
moral reflections. He ſeems to give into my ſenti- 
ments *, particularly now that his diſtaſte is at the 
height. He ſhewed me ſome Letters of his which he 
had got out of his actreſs's hands. I never ſaw any 
thing fo warm and paſſionate ; he wept, he ſighed, he 
die;; he believed it all while he was writing it, and 
laughed at it the moment afterwards. I tell you, he 
is worth his weight in gold, as an original. Adieu, 


my dear child : How have you done ever ſince the 


th of this month? 1 hope you love me ſtill; for 
that is my life, my vital air. I will not tell you that 


Tam yours, that is an expreſſion too poor for a 
love like mine. Vou would have me careſs the poor 


Count; but do we not love each other too well al- 
ready? | PA" Es, WP. 


* = 
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Friday 


The Marquis de Sevigne paſſed the latter part of his life in 
the ſtricteſt devotim. He was a man extreme'y amiable, and 
| poſſeſſed of a great ſhare of wit, He was moreover very well 
acquainted with a number of things, which young men of qualit 
do not always pique themſelves upon knowing. The Letters of 
his which are remaining, art ſo charming, that it gives one te- 
gret they are ſo few in nunber. He is known inthe literary 
world by a diſſertation of his, relating tos paſſage in Horace, 
which gave rife to à diſpate between him ard Mo: fieur Dacier 3 
in which he had the good fortune to get authority aut the cricicks 
on his fide, 


- , 
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Friday Night, 17 April. 


J am making ys my packet at Mad. de la Fay- 
ette's, to whom I have given your Letter ; we read 
it over together with pleaſure, and think that no one 
can write better. You flatter her very agreeably, and 
in looking it over I found a paſſage in it relating to 
myſelf, which went right to my heart ; a. place that 
| you keep poſſeſſion of in a ſtrange manner. Madame 
de la Fayette was yeſterday at Verſailles; Madame 
de Thianges had ſent for her thither ; ſhe was received 
extremely well, extremely well indeed ! for the King 
made her get into his own coach with the reſt of the 
ladies, and took great pleaſure in ſhewing her all 
the beauties of Verſailles, juft as a private gentleman 
would ſhew his country ſeat to any one that went 
to vifit him. He directed all his diſcourſe to her, and 
received with a great deal of pleaſure and condeſcen- 
ſion the praiſes beſtowed on the amazing beauties 
he ſhewed her. You may think how agreeable a jaunt 
of this kind muſt have been. Monſieur de la R. F. 
embraces you, without any other form of proceſs, and 
you to believe that he is as likely to forget you 
as he is to dance a rigadoon ; he has a pretty little 
touch of the - gout in his hand, which hinders him 
from writing you a line in this. Madame de la Fay- 
ette both eſteems and loves you, and does not think 
you ſo void of virtue as the day you lay by her fire- 
| fide, which you remember ſo well. THY 


LETTER XER: 
To the Same. 


1 Paris, Wedneſday 22 Atril, 1671. 

AN you then really be afraid that I ſhould love 
Madame de Briſſac better than you? Are you 
apprehenſive, knowing me as you do, that her manners 
ſhould pleaſe me better than yours? Do you think 
her beauty can efface yours? In a word, can you ſup- 
poſe that there is that perſon in the world who can 
furpaſs Mad. de Grignan in my opinion, abſtracted from 
the intereſt that I have in her? Conſider all this at 
; "* diy: 
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your leiſure, and you may reſt affured that it is juſt 
as you will then think it to be, This is all the anſwer 

I ſhall make you, which you will underſtand by your 
own, if you anſwer from your heart. 

But now a word or two of your brother, my dear : 
His folly is really ſurfeiting ! he is at every creature's 
_ diſpoſal. It pleaſed ſome gentlemen of his acquain- 

tance yeſterday to carry him with them to ſup at a 
certain honourable houſe. Thoſe ts were too 
knowing to run any riſque theniſelves, and ſo told 
Sevigne to pay; I mean, pay with his perſon; and 
notwithſtanding the miſerable condition he 1s at preſent 


in, he complied with it, and then came and related 


the whole affair to me, declaring that he was quite 


ſick of himſelf; I told him he made me quite fick of 
him too. I make him aſhamed of himſelf, and tell 
him that the life he leads is far from being that of 
the gentleman, and that I made not the leaſt doubt 
but that he will one day or another ſmart ſeverely for 
thus expoſing himſelf. Then I throw in one of my 
little occaſional ſermons. He ſeems to enter into the 
merit of all I fay, while I am talking to him, and 
then goes on juſt in the ſame way as before. He has 
left his actreſs * at laſt, after having for a long time 
followed her every where up and down: When he 
ſaw her, or was writing to her, he was quite in ear- 
neſt: a moment afterwards'he would make the gregteſt 
jeſt of her. Ninon has quite caſt him off; he was 
wretched while ſhe loved him, and he is miſerable 
now he knows ſhe loves him no longer, eſpecially as 
he hears that ſhe does not ſpeak very favourably 'of 
him. Ir is the mereft water-gruel creature] ſays the: 
His body is no better than a ſbeet of wet" paper, and his 
heart is as cold as a pompion fryed in ſnow. But I have 
told you this. ſpeech of her's already. She wanted 
him the other day to give her the Letters he had receiv- 
ed from his aQreſs, which he did. You muſt know 
ſhe was jealous of that Princeſs, and wanted to ſhew 
them to a gallant of her's, in hopes of procuring her 
a ſmall baſtinado, or fo. When your brother told 
me what he had done, I repreſented to him bow 
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baſe it was in him to have a poor creature uſed ill, 
merely for having been fond of him; that I was ſure 
the had never expoſed his Letters, as they wanted 10 
make him believe; but, on the contrary, had return- 
ed them all to him again; that ſuch a treacherous be- 
haviour was mean, and unworthy a man of quality; 
and that there was honour to be obſerved even in thoſe 
things which were not honourable in themſelves. He 
immediately acquieſced in the juſtice of my remai ks, 
and ran directly back to Ninon's lodging; and, partly 
by cunning, partly by force, got the poor devil's 
Letters out of her hands again, which I made him 
burn the inſtant he came home. You ſee by this 
what a regard 1 have for the name of an AQreſs. It 
is a little like the viſionary in the play; ſhe would 
have done juft ſo. My ſon has related all his extra- 
. vagances to Monſieur de la R. F. who you know is 
very fond of originals, I told him the other day that 
Sevigne had not a fooliſh head, but a foolith heart ; 
his ſentiments are all juſt, and all falſe; all cold, 
and all heat; all deceitful, and all fincere : in thor:, 
he has a fooliih heart. This remark occaſioned a 
general laugh, and my ſon joined with us in it, for he 
is very good company; he always ſays as the reſt 
do. We are upon a very good footing together; I am 
his confidante in form, and bear with that diſagree- 
able quality, which often ſubjects me to the hearing 
as diſagreeable confeſſions, purely to have an oppor- 
tunity of telling him my ſentiments upon things. He 
gives as much credit to me as he poſſibly can, and 
begs me to give him my advice, which I do in a friend- 
ly manner: He purpoſes going with me to Brittany 
fo five or fix weeks; and if there is no camp in Lor- 
raine, I ſhall take him with me. What a deal of ſtuff 
is here ! but as you have an intereſt in it all, I am in 
hopes it will not be tireſome to you. 1 


hat you write about La Marans, and the puniſh- 


ments that will be inflicted on her in hell, is altogether 
incomparable ; but do you know that you will cer- 
tainly bear her company thither, if you perſiſt in your 
hatred to her. Only think of being condemned to 
her company for all eternity, and that ſurely will be 
1 a more 
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more than ſufficient, of itſelf, to yo you upon mak- 
ing your peace with God, by forgiving her. I am 
glad I thought of putting you in mind of this; it is 
cn an inſpiration from heaven. She came to Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's the other day, while Monſieut 

de la R. F. and I were there. In the bounces without 
any hood on; ſhe had juſt had her hair cut, and was 
curled and powdered up like a young girl of fourteen: 
ſhe ſeemed greatly! out of countenance, when the ſaw 
us, as the knew ſhe was not likely to come off very 
well. Accordingly Madame de la Fon began with 
her ficſt: 4 Well, ſaid ſhe, you are certainly beſide 
« yourſelf, Madam: Why, do you know you look 
t abſolutely ridiculous?” Ah faid Monſieur de 
« la R. F. * Mother, my dear mother, upon my ſoul 


« we ſhall not let you off ſo eaſily z. do, come a little 


te nearer, that I may ſee if you are like your ſiſter that 
J faw.juſt now.” Her filter had juſt been having 
her hair cut too. Indeed, mother, you look yaſtly 
« well.” You know his droll, unconcerned way of 
ſpeaking upon ſuch occaſions. As for me, I laughed 
heartily to myſelf; ſhe was ſo much out of countenance 
that ſhe could not ſtand it, but put on her hood, 
and fat in the pouts till Madame de Schomberg came 
to take her up; for there is no other carriage for her 
but that. I fancy this ſtory will afford you ſome matter 
of a 3 : 
ome days ago we paſſed an afternoon very agreeably . 
at the N men of all ING and ry; 
The women were Madame de la Fayette, Madame de 
Coulanges, de la Troche, Mademoiſelle de Meri, and 
myſelf. We took our walk, and entertained ourſelves 
every now and then with talking about you, and in 
| tolerable good terms. We go ſometimes to the Hotel 
de Luxembourg. Monſieur de Longueville was there 
yellerday ; he defired me to affure you of his beſt 
ſervices. As for Monſieur de la R. F. he loves you 
tenderly. I am overjoyed that you approve of my Let- 
ters. I have more pleaſure in your approbation and 
praiſe, than in all I meet with from others; _ why 9 
| ud 


ey So M. de la Rechefoucault uſed to call this Lady; and ſhe 
uſed to call him het Son, ; 
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ſhould daughters like „ be backward in praiſing, a 
mother like me ? Such 9a odd reſpet! You 9 
what an opinion I have of your tafte ! I greatly ap- 
prove of your lot ey: you will let me know what 
ſucceſs you have init. The plays likewiſe will doubt- 
leſs afford you ſome diverſion. I would have you 
amuſe yourſelf as much as poſſible, I mean as much 
as Provence can poſſibly amuſe you: I applaud you 
vaſtly for not waiting on your ladies back again; there 
would have been no end of it; let them take their re- 
venge, and not fee you back again in their turn, and 
there will be a villainous cuſtom knocked of the head 
at once. Adieu, my deareſt, it grows late. I have a 
moſt killing knack at making proſe, as you find to 


your coſt. | 1 
Nr 159 
"To the: Shy. 2 5 he f3iint © 
Fes Paris, Friday 24 April, 1671. 
I/ E have at preſent the fineſt weather in the world; 
it began but yeſterday, after a long continuance 
of horrible rains: this is owing to the King's good for- 
tune, which has been often remarked: This time, 
however, it happens to be the Prince's good fortune 
too; for he had ordered every thing for a ſpring and 
ſummer ſeaſon, and ſuch rains as we had the day before 
yeſterday would have overthrown all his meaſures, and 
rendered a vaſt expence he has been at ridiculous. His 
Majeſty got there laſt night, and is there to-day. D'Hac- 
queville is gone there too, and at his return will give 
ou an exact relation of every thing that paſſed. I ex- 
dect a ſmall account myſelf this evening, which I will 
end you with this letter which ] am writing, this mor- 
ning, before I go a babbling. I ſhall make up my packet 
there; and if they ſhould fay that we make mere wea- 
ther-glaſſes of our letters, to tell when it rains, and 
when it's fair weather, they will not be much in the 
wrong ; for I think ] have expatiated precty largely on 
the ſubject. You do not mention yourſelf often 
enough to me, an entertainment I am in as great want 
of, as you are of a merry ſtory now and then. 1 m— 
f : tily 


wh boy SY 


To Madame de Lavardin's. 
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tily wiſh you partaker of all that I hear; as for my own, 
they are no longer worth any thing, fince I have loſt your 
aſſiſtance. You uſed to teach me, and I you. It is a 
tedious melancholy, and too, too often renewed to be 
at ſuch a diſtance from a perſon one loves. I have been 
taking my leave of our friends for ' theſe three or fcur - 
days paſt ; the truth of the matter is, that when I ſet 
out as Brittany, you will be the ſting of parting ; 
which, if I was deceitfully inclined, I might make ſome 
merit of with my friends here ; but indeed they would 
ſee through the poor pretence ; beſides, I would not, 
even in appearance, give any one the preference to you, 
in my ſentiments. But it will be a ſenſible grief to me, 
to find that it is not ſufficient to be already at two hun- 
dred leagues diſtance from you, but that we muſt be re- 
moved yet further by another hundred, and that every 
| ſtep I take will be one towards making up the third. 
This is too much ; ir ſtabs too home. . 
Yeſterday, while I was at Madame de Richelieu's, 
the Abbe Tetu came in, and ſo very gay and airy, as 
made his moſt indifferent friends bluſh for him. I told 
him of the journey I was about to take : Mell, ſays he, 
with a ſmile upon his face, we ſhall ſee one another 
again. This was not very agreeable to Mandor, but 
there was no fuch tliing as hearing him talk without 
laughing. I could get nothing more out of him; as 
for my abſence, that he ſeemed to paſs over as a matter 
of very great indifference. We have made it a bye 
word now, when. ever we take leave of another, and I 
ſhall do ſo in my mind when I think of you, but not 
in quite ſo gay a manner, for the length of the abſence 
is a circumſtance not eaſily to be forgotten. Adieu, my 
dear child, I'll ſend you ſome news when I cloſe my 
packet this evening. | | „ 
LETTER II 
To the Same. | 
Friday Evening, 24 April 671. 
From Monfieur de la Roche foucault's. 
ELL! here I make up my packet. I intended 
to acquaint you that the King got yeſterday to 
Chantilli : He hunted a ſtag by moon-light, the _— 
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did wonders, but the fire- works were a little eclipſed by 
the brightneſs of our friend; but, in fine, the evening, 
the ſupper, and the entertainment, went off admirabjy 

well. The weather we had yeſterday gave us hopes of 
an end worthy of fo fine a beginning. But what do you 
think I learned when I came here? I am ſcarce recover- 
ed as yet, and hardly know how to tell it you : Vatel, - 
the great, the ingenious Vatel, late Maitre d'Horel to 
M. de Fouquet, and now in that capacity with the, 
Prince, a man ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed for capacity, 
and whoſe abilities were equal to the government of a 
ſtate. This man, whom I knew fo well, at eight 
. o'clock this morning, finding that the ſalt water he had 
ſent for did not come to the time he expected it, and 
unable to bear the diſgrace that he thought would ine- 
vitably befall him, ran himſelf thro' with his own - 
ſword. You may eaſily judge what a confuſion ſoſhock- 
ing an accident muſt have occaſioned. Think too, 
that perhaps the water might come in juſt as he was ex- 
piring. I know no more of the affair at preſent ; and l 
ſuppoſe you think this full enough. 1 make no doubt, 
but every thing was in the greateſt confuſion; it muſt be 
very diſagreeable to have an accident of this kind break 
in upon an entertainment that coſt fifty thouſand crowns. 

Monſieur de Menars is to be married to Mademoiſelle 
de la Grange-Neuville ; but I don't know how I come 
to have the heart to ſpeak to you about any thing but 


Vatel. 
LETTER LII. 
To the Same. | 
Faris, Sunday 26 April, 1671. 
: 6 HIS is Sunday 26 April; and this letter will not 
go out till Wedneſday, but it is not a letter, it 
is an account that I had from Moreuil, of what paſſed 
at Chantilli with regard to Vatel. I wrote to you laſt 
Friday, that he had ſtabbed himſelf ; you have here 
the whole particulars of that affair, The King arrived 
there on Thurſday night, the walk, and the collation 
which was ſerved in a place ſet apart for the purpoſe, 
and ſtrewed with jonquils, were to their wiſh. yy 
ds Coogee ont 567 rs, ven 
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went to ſupper, but the Rot; was wanting at one or 
two of the tables by reaſon of their having been obli- 
ed to provide ſeyeral dinners more than were expected. 
his ſeized Vatel's ſpirits, and he was heard to ſay ſe- 
yeral times, I have loſt my honour ! I cannot bear this 
diſgrace! My head is quite giddy, faid he to Gour- 
ville, I have not had a wink of fleep theſe twelve 
nights, I wiſh you would aſſiſt me in giving orders. 
Gourville did al he could to comfort and aſſiſt him; but 
the want of the Roti (which however did not hap 
at the King's table, but ſome of the other <enra tin) 
was always uppermoſt with him. Gourville mentioned 
it to the Prince, who was ſo good to go directiy to 
Vatel's apartment, and told him, every thing is extreme- 
ly well, Vatel, nothing could be more admirable than 
his Majeſty's ſupper. . Your Highneſs's goodneſs, re- 
plied he, compleats my unhappineſs ; I am ſenſible that 
the Roti was wanting at two tables. There's nothing 
in it, man, ſaid the Prince, do not perplex rout. 
and all will go well. Midnight came, the fire-works 
did not ſucceed, they were covered with a thick cloud, 
they coſt ſixteen thouſand franks. At fonr of clock in 
the morning Vatel went every where about, and found 
all faſt aſleep ; he meets one of the under-purveyors, 
who was juſt come in with only two loads of water. 
What! ſays he, is this all? Yes, Sir, ſaid the man, 
not knowing that Vatel had diſpatched other people to 
all the ſea-ports about. Vatel waited for. ſome time; 
no other purveyors arrived, his head grew confuſed; 
he thought there was no more water to be had; he 
flies to Gourville : Sir, ſays he, I cannot out-live this 
diſgrace. Gourville laughed at him; but however, Va- 
tel goes to his apartment, and ſetting the hilt of his 
ſword againft the door, ran himſelf through the heart 
at the third ſtroke ; having firſt given himſelf two 
wounds, which were not mortal. Juft at that inſtant 
the carriers arrived from all parts with the water ; Vatel 
was inquired for to diftribute it, they ran to his room, 
knocked at the door, but could make no one anſwer; 
Per which it was broke open, and there he was found 
retched out, and weltring in his blood. A meſſenger 
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vas immediately diſpatched to acquaint the Prince with 
What had happened, who was juſt at his wit's end about 
it. The Duke wept, for his Burgundy journey all de- 
"pended upon Vatel. The prince related the Whole 
affair to his Majeſty with great concern: It was look- 
ed upon as the conſequence of a too nice ſenſe of ho- 
nur in his way; ſome blamed- him, others praiſed him 
for this inſtance of courage. The king ſaid he had put 
off this excurſion for above five years, becaufe he was 
very ſenſible what an infinite deal of trouble it muſt be 
attended with: and told the Prince that he ought to 
have had but two tables, and not to be at the charge of 
'all, and declared he would never ſuffer him to do the 
like again; but all this was too late for poor 
Vatel. However, Gourvitle endeavoured to ſupply 
the loſs of Vatel ; which he did in great ſure, 
'The dinner was elegant, the collation the ns.” They 
ſupped, they went a walking, they hunted ; all was 
perfumed with jonquills, all was enchantment. Veſ- 
terday, which was Saturday, there yyas the ſame over- 
again; and in the evening the King ſet out for 
Liancourt, where he had ordered a * media-noche ; he 
is to ſtay there three days. This is what Moreuil 
told me, hoping I would acquaint you with it. 
M. d'Hacqueville, who was preſent at the whole, 
will no doubt give you a faithful relation of all that 
fled; but nevertheleſs I write too, becauſe his 
1 is not quite ſo legible as mine, and the reaſon 
of my ſending you ſo many little circumſtances, is 
becauſe, were I in your place, I ſhould like them 
on ſuch an occaſion. aus £9 
L.EN 
To the Same. „ 
| Begun at Paris, Monday 27 April, 1671. 
| HAVE a very bad opinion of the weakneſs you com- 
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lain of, 1 am one of thoſe ill natured fort of peo- 
ple who always think the worſt. This is what I was 
all along afraid of. But, my dear child, if it continues, 

| | | 2 * 


* Media- noche is 2 geſh · meal uſt aer wi icht among the 
"Roman Catholicks, i TO 
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be careful of yourſelf in theſe early days, and do not 
rout about, and fatigue yourſelf too much by your _ 
journey to Marſeilles; let things be ſettled a lirtle firſt; 
think of the natural delicacy of your make, and that 
it has been owing to the greateſt care that you went on 
happily before. I begin to be very uneaſy about the 
interruption our correſpondence will meet with in this 
ugly journey into Brittany. If you find yourſelf. big, 
you may depend upon it I ſhall haye no other will than 
yours, and will make it my bufineſs to do as you deſire, 
leaving affairs, and every other conſideration,” a thou- 
ſand miles behind me. I fancy what I wrote to you 
ab..ut your brother diverted: you: He is now a little 
ſettled, he ſees Ninon every day, but then it is as a 
friend: He went with her the other day to a certain 
place, where there were five or ſix of his comrades, 
who, as ſoon as they ſaw him eome in with her, ſhewed + 
by their countenances, that they looked upon him as 
ſole poſſeſſor. Ninon preſently- diſcovered their 
thoughts, and toldgthem, Gentlemen, you are cer- 
« tainly damned if you ſuſpect any harm between us, 
I aſſure you we live together like brother and filter.” 
It is certain he ãs no longer the ſame man. I ſhall take 
bim with me into Brittany, where I hope to reſtore him 
both body and ſoul: ''La Mouſſe and | have contrived 
to bring him to a full confeſſion. n. 
Monſieur and Madame de Villars are going to leave 
this place, they ſend you many compliments 3 they are 
very deſirous of a. copy. of your picture which 1 | 

over my chimney, to carry with them to Spain. My 
little girl is every day in my apartment, dreſſed in all 
her finery, and does the honours of the houſe 3 a houſe 
that puts me continually in mind of you, where you 
Was a priſoner for near a year, that houſe that every one 
comes to ſee, that every one admires, and that no-one 
will praiſe. I ſupped the other evening with the Mar- 
chioneſs d'Uxelles; The lady of Marſhal d'Humieres, 
Madame d' Arpajen de Beringhen, de Frontenac, d'Ou- 
trelaiſe, Raimond, and Martin, where you was not 
forgotten. I entreat you, my dear child, to ſend a 
faithful account of your health, how you propoſe to 
proceed, and what you would have me to do. lam 
Tho Hai very 


po 


— 
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very uneaſy at the condition you are in, and am afraid 
ou are the fame. I foreſee a thouſand vexations, and 
Les a train of thoughts in my head, that are fit for 
neither day or night. 75 410 e 
| Livri, Wedneſday 29 4pril. 

Since I began this letter I have made a pretty little 
excurſion. I ſet out from Paris yeſterday morning; and 
went to dine at Pomponne, where I found our good old 
man *, who expected me. I would not upon any ac- 
count have gone without taking my leave of him. I 
found him ſurpriſingly improved in holineſs, and his 
mind ſeems to grow more pure and enlightened the 
nearer he approaches to death. He reprimanded me 
very ſeriouſly, and in the warmth of zeal and friend- 
ſhip, for not having as yet thought on my converſion. 
% You are a fine heathen indeed, ſaid he, you have 
& ereted an idol in your own heart. But this ſort of 
« idolatry is to the full as dangerous as any other, tho 
* you may perhaps look upon it in a leſs criminal 
4 -lights;” and then concluded with ſeriouſſy admoniſh- 
ing me to look to myſelf. He talked to me in ſo ſe- 
rious a manner, and in ſuch ſtrong terms, that I had 
not a word to ſay. In ſhort, after' a very ſober but 
agreeable converſation of ten hours, I took my leave of 
him, and came here, where I found May in all its 

lory ; the nightingale, the cuckoo, and the linnet, 
— already opened the ſpring in our woods: I walked 
alone here the whole evening, where I picked up all 
the melancholy thoughts I left behind me, and which I 
ſhall not mention to you now. I have deſtined a part 
of this afternoon to writing to you in the garden, 
where I am almoſt deafened by a couple of nightingales 
that are perched juſt over my head. I ſhall return in 
the evening to Paris, where I ſhall make up my pac- 
ket to ſend to ub. 16 5 1 
I muſt confeſs, my dear, that there is a degree of 
warmth yet wanting in my love for you: I ought to 
have ſet out with the galley-ſlaves when I met them, 
inſtead of contenting myſelf with barely writing to you 
by them. How - agreeable a ſurpriſe would it have 


* Mooſieur Arnauld d'Andilli. 
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been to you to have met me at Marſeilles, in ſuch good 


company. And fo you propoſe going thither in a lit- 
ter, what a whim! | thought you was only fond of 
litters when you could not get at them; you are great- 

ly changed fince. I declare myſelf abſolutely onz"of 
the ſlanderers, and all the credit I can allow you is to 

believe, that you never could have been brought to 

make uſe of that carriage, if you had not left me, or 
if M. de Grignan had remained in Provence. How 
ſorry am I for this accident, but I plainly foreſaw it: 
For God's ſake then, my dear life, take care of your- 
ſelf, know that the poor Guiſarde t, by making too 
free with herſelf after a favourable lying: in, got ſuck a 
hurt that ſhe was for three days at the point of death. 
Let that be a warning to you. Madame de la Fayette 
is in continual apprehenfions for your lite ; ſhe makes 


no ſcruple of yielding you the firſt place in my heart, 


on account of your perfections; and when ſhe is in a 
good humour, ſhe 1 the does it without the , leaſt 
air is ſettled and approved 3 = 
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ing, with a volume of his works that I brought with 
me here : But are you not greatly leaſed with five or 
fix of the fables in that volume of la Fontaine ] ſent 
you? We were quite delighted with. them the other 
day at Monſieur de la R. F. and learned that of the 
Monkey and the Cat by heart. But what ſtuff am ] 
writing! Well! this De idleneſs will certainly be the 
death of you. The note you wrote Brancas is admira- 
ble; he wrote you a whole quire of paper the other 
day, it was a rhapſody, but tolerably good, he read it 
to Madame de Coulanges and me, and I told him to fi- 
nith it againft Wedneſday, and fend it to me. Not I, 
indeed, ſays he, ſhe ſhall not ſee a line of it, it is ſuch 
wretched ſtuff. Well, but faid I, what do you make 
of us? We have heard you read it, we know what it 
is. That may be, but the ſhan't ſee it, for all that. I 
could get no other reaſon out of him; the man grows 
more and more fooliſh every day. What do you think 
my dear, of the infinite length of this letter ? I could, 
find in my heart to write till this time to-morrow. Be 
careful of yourſelf ! this is the conſtant burthen of my 
ſong, do not get a fall, keep your bed now and then. 
My excellent choice of a nurſe for the dear little one, 
ought to make you pay a great deference to my advice. 
Do you ſuppoſe I will not come and ſee you this year? 
I had indeed ordered matters in a different way, and on 
your account too, but your little affair has quite diſcon- 
certed my meaſures: How can I help making an ex- 
curſion this year, if it is never fo little your wiſh ? Alas, 
T may well ſay, there is no longer any place of reſt for 
me, but that which contains you. Your picture hangs 
in triumph over my chimney ; you are now the objec 
of general adoration in Provence, at Paris, at Court, 
and at Livri ; in ſhort child, you muſt certainly become 
ungrateful, for how can you return all this? J embrace 
you and love you, and ſhall ever tell you ſo, becauſe it 
will be ever the fame. I would embrace that rogue 
Grignan too, but that I am angry with him. 

Poor Paul f died about a week ago; our garden is 
all in mourning for him. 7 | 
* 5 ä LE IT- 


1 The Gardener at Livri, 
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LETTER EV. 
To the Same. "OS 
| Paris, Friday the 1/t of May, 1671. 
KEPT your ſecret as cloſe as if you had made 
away with your child, but I waſh my hands of it 
now, fince Valcroiſſant has told it to Mademoiſelle de 
Scuderi, in pluming himſelf upon the civilities you 
ſhewed him, and telling her how much you're adored 
in Provence. Well! my dear, how are you after your 
Marſeilles journey? Allow me, my dear child, to feel 
ſome concern for you, it is impoſſible to be otherwiſe. 
I dined yeſterday at Madame de Villars's, in compa- 
ny with Monſieur de Vindiſgras, two of his country- 
men, and Monſieur and Madame Bethune. La plupart 
des Amans ſont des Allemans +, as you ſee. Monſieur 
Schomberg ſeemed to me one of the moſt charming 


| huſbands in the world, excluſive of his reputation as a 


hero; his eaſy manner and excellent underſtanding 
make him infinitely agreeable, and indeed his lady per- 
fectly adores him, but becauſe there ſhould be no one 
abſolutely happy in this life, ſhe ſcarce enjoys a mo- 
ment's health. We had a great deal of talk about you, 
and your merit was extolled to the ſkies; but what 
oleakfad me exceſſively, was Vindiſgras's remembering a 


thing you faid about fix years ago, concerning one 


Count Dietrichſtein * berg very like Monſieur de 


Beaufort t, only that he ſpoke rather better French: » 


We thought it odd enough that he ſhould have remem- 
bered that hon mot of yours ſo long; this gave us occa- 
ſion to talk of your wit; he had ſeen you when you 
took your leave of the Queen, and has very high opi- 


nion of your perſon. Poor Madame de Bethune con- 


tinues very big, I am really in gieat concern for her. 

It is apprehended that the Princeſs d'Harcourt is with 

child too. Not a day paſſes here without ſomething to 

exerciſe my fine reflections. Madame de Coulanges 

came in the evening, and we went together to the Thu- 
+ Alluding to a ſong of Sarafius', beginning Tircis, la plupart 

des Amans font des Allemians, &c. | 
* A German nobleman, | 


| The Duke de Beaufort was remarkable for ſpeaking his mo- 


ther-tongue very ill. 


F 2 illeries, 


100 LET TERS OF THE 
illeries, where we ſaw all the men folks that are left be- 
hind in Paris, and they will not be here long ; among 
the reſt was Monſieur de Saint Ruth; good God! what 
a man is that! the uglineſs of his face gives one a hi 
notion of his hidden f qualifications. But how ſhall 1 
deſcribe the kind, the friendly ſpeeches and returns of 
M. de la R. F. de Segrais, and Mad. de la Fayette, 
to whom I ſhewed your letter laſt night at ſupper? 
There were ſo many things in it that concerned them, 
that it would have been doing you great wiong to have 
"concealed it from them I did not, however, ſay a 
word about your pregnancy, that T reſerved for Madame 
de la Fayette's private ear, for the converſation yeſter- 
day turned upon diſcourſes much more agreeable for 
you. Langlade came in, and as he was going to Bour- 
bon, we were deſirous that he ſhould call on you. Se- 
grais ſhewed us a collection of de Blot's ſongs, that he 
5 going to publiſh ; they have the devil at the bottom, 
but in my life I never met with any thing ſo full of wit 
and ſpirit. He told us too, that he had juſt come from 
ſeeing a Norman lady, who had been talking to him 
about a ſon of her's, who is an Abbe, and told him, 
that her ſon had entered upon preaching till ſuch time as 
"be could compleat his ſtudies. We all laughed hearti- 
ly at the arrangement of the good ladies words. You 
remember the hon mot of a player that I feat you ſome 
time ago. Well, Segrais has given it a place in a 
collection he is making of all the good things that have 
been faid. There is great news talked of from England, 
but nothing has as yet tranſpired. There is no certain- 
ty of the King's arrival at Dunkirk. Mad. de Riche- 
leu has gained a great cauſe againſt Madame d' Aiguil- 
Jon. The Duke is ſet out for Burgundy ; Marſhal d Al- 
bret for his government; and the Prince is gone after 
the King. You ſee by all this idle ſtuff, that there is 
nothing new ſtiring to-day. We did not dine en Lavar- 
din, all their folks are gone to Verſailles. 
Madame de Verneull has been very ill at Verneuil; 
d Eſcars has had a kind of apoplectick fit, which has 
greatly alarmed her, and all thoſe who are a little "= 
tel we 


{ It was ſaid that the Mareſchal le de .. . . tho' otherwiſe 3 
very proud woman, had deen privately married to him. 
See the letter of the 8th 65 April. | 


de Grignan, I could find in my heart to love him. Ni- 


_ to you. 


CD As Wwe. Romo gy 


my life, whoſe wit and underftanding ftrike me with 


three days. Madame Robinet was quite out of her la- 
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well in health. I gave your note to Brancas, Well, 
«well, I ſhall anſaver Grignan. Father Vt ier ſalutes you 
with all reverence. Were I not quite angry with M. 


non fays, that your, brother 1s beyond all definition ; it 
is certain that he does not underſtand himſelf, and 
others . underſtand him yet leſs. Farewell, iy lovely, 
never was a ſtronger natural attachment than that J have 


LETTER EF 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday 6 May, 1671. 
BEG, my dear child, that we may not hencefor- 
| ward give to abſence all the credit of having eſta- 
bliſhed a perfect underſtanding between us, nor of hav- 
ing perſuaded me of your great tenderneſs for me: but 
allowing abſence to have had a ſhare in this latter, 
fince it has fixed it beyond the power of change, let us 
at leaſt regret the time when I ſaw you every day; you 
who are the delight of my eyes, and the only joy of 


a greater pleaſure than 1 ever yet experienced ; let us 
not ſeparate the joy of ſeeing you, and that of know- 
ing your love to me. It would be too great a cruelty 
to part thoſe two things. No, I will rather believe 
the time is come that they ſhall go hand in hand, and 
that I ſhall have the exquiſite pleaſure of ſeeing you, 
without the leaſt cloud of chagrin or interruption, and 
at once make reparation for all my paſt injuſtices, ſince 
you will give them that name. I ſaw Madame de 
Guiſe yeſterday, who loaded me with a thouſand ex- 
preſſions of friendſhip for you, and charged me to tell 
you of her having been at the point of death for near 


titude, and all this only by building too much upon her 
hrſt lying- in, and having allowed herſelf in all kind of 
exerciſe, without taking the neceſſary precautions. I 
promiſed her to furniſh 3: u with all theſe inſtructions 
againſt you had occaſion for them, and to let you know 
what ſhe herſelf ſuffered from the thoughts of having 
been acceſſary to the loſs of her infant, body and ſoul. 

| F:3 — OM I now 
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I now acquit myſelf exactly of this commiſſion, in 
hopes of its being of ſervice to you: Let me conjure 
you, my dear, to have the greateſt care of your health ; 
you have nothing elſe to do. 1 N 
That gentleman of yours, who deſcribed my wit 
juſt, quadrate, ſteady, and elaborate, has extremely 
well wwaund up his definition, as that little devil ſaid. I 
laughed very heartily at what you wrote me about him, 
and regretted that you had no-body preſent when he 
was giving me ſuch fine encomiums. I ſhould have 
been glad to have been behind the ſkreen. I thank 
you, child, for al your civilities to la Broſſe; what a 
fine thing is an old letter“, I have long thought them 
worſe than old people; every thing in them bas an air 
of dotage. | 
It is very true that I dearly love your daughter, but 
you are a wicked creature to talk to me of jealouſy, 
there is not wherewithal in either of your natures to. 
compoſe it: It is an imperfection of which you are in- 
capable, and I give you no more ſubject for it than M. 
de Grignan does! Alas! when one finds one's heart 
wholly occupied with one dear image that nothing can 
enter into competition with, how is it poſſible to give 
a cauſe for jealouſy, even to jealouſy itſelf? But let us 
talk no more of a paſſion] ſo much deteſt; tho' it 
ſprings from an amiable ſource, its effects are cruel and 
hateful. In the next place, let me beg of you not to 
entertain ſuch frigh:ful apprehenſions about my health, 
they give you too much concern and uneaſineſs. I am 
perſuaded you are already too ſenſible and ready to take 
the alarm on that ſubject, you always were ſo, and 
therefore I once more entreat of you to follow my ex- 
ample, and give yourſelf no care about it. I enjoy a 
health above the reach of common fears. I ſhall live 
to love you, that is the whole buſineſs of my life ; and 
I have devoted myſelf to all the joy, all the ſorrow, 
all the pleaſures, and all the torments, and in a word 
to every ſentiment which that paſſion can poſlibly inſpire 
me with. | 
I ſhall 


| # This letter of the 15th of March did not come to hand till 
ſix weeks after date. 
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J ſhall ſet out between this and Whitſuntide, I ſhall 
paſs the holydays either at Chartres or at Malicorne, 
but moſt aſſuredly not at Paris. You are too kind to 


enter, as you do, into all the dullneſs of my journey; 


you may eaſily wor, ns how often you will be remem- 
bered between la Mouſſe & and me, excluſive of the 
never dying thought of you, that makes ſo much a part 
of myſelf. It is certain I ſhall not have Hebert with 
me, which I am not a little forry for, but we muſt be 
contented. He is come back from Chantilli, in deſ- 
pair at the death of Vatel, which has been a confiderable 
loſs to him: Gourville has put him in poſſeſſion of 
that ſmall poſt in the Hotel de Conde, which I was 
mentioning to you. Monſieur de la R. F. ſays, that he 
is willing to have a connection with the fellow becauſe 
he looks upon him as a riſing man. I told him that my 
ſervants were not ſo fortunate as his 1. This Duke of 
ours loves you fincerely, my dear, and has defired me 


to tell you, that he ſhall not ſend your Letters bac 


unopened, Madame de la Fayette always defires me 
to ſay a thouſand things to you on her part, I know . 
not how well I acquit myſelf of my commiſſion. ; 
I defire you will not ſlight la Fontaine in ſuch a man- 
ner, there are ſome of his fables that will charm you ; 
the concluſion of his Oies de Frere Philip, les Remois, 


and le petit Chien; and every thing in that taſte, is 


vaſtly pretty, but whenever he quits that ſtyle he be- 
comes flat. I with I could write a fable, to let him fee 


how ridiculous it is to force his, genius ont of its pro? 


per ſphere, and what diſcord is made, when a perſon 
attempts to ſtrike all notes at once. 
Monſieur de Marſeilles has told the Abbe de Pont- 


| carre of your being with child. I have done all in 


my power for a long time to conceal this accident, 
but it is too late now, every-body laughs at me. I 
embrace M. de Grignan a thouſand times, notwith- 
ſtanding all his wickedneſs, and beg of him that, fince _ 
be has been the cauſe of the evil he will at leaſt be at 


A relation of the Coulanges family. | 
1 Gourville had formerly been à ſervant to the Duke de la 


Rochefoucault, and every one knows the character he afterwards 
appeared in. | 
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the pains of adminiftring the remedy: I mean 
taking all the care of your health that is in his power, 
Allow him to be maſter in this, as you ought to be 
miſtreſs in every thing elſe. Farewell, my dear, I 
embrace you with a thouſand kiſſes. Continue to 
write to me no longer than is conſiſtent with your 
health, never forget the condition you are in. An- 
ſwer me not ſo frequently yourſelf, but let me hear of 
you. The longer 1 am in Brittany, the longer I ſhall 
be in want of chat conſolation ; when you are not able 
to write yourſelf, make little Deville do it; but do not 
let her run into her do me the juſtice to believe, and I 
am with Ihe greateſt reſfect; let her mention you to me, 
and nothing but you. | 1 


LETTER IVI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday 8 May, 1671. 
ERE am I ftill! and ſhail not be able to ſet out 
this week yet. The uncertainty of a camp in 
Lorraine, which is to determine whether my ſon goes 
with me or not, is the occaſion of mine, and gives 
me a good deal of uneaſineſs; but I am under more 
about your health; I am very uneaſy about your jour- 
ney to Marſeilles. A ſmall-pox air, and the roaring of 
the cannon, gives me but too ſerious cauſe for diſ- 
quiet. You are more obliged to me for forbearing 
te caſe myſelf of this, by getting nearer to you, than 
if I was to croſs all France after you. My preſent 
condition, and that I ſhall ſhortly be in, is very hard 
to bear; and nothing is capable of ſtopping me but 
the reaſons that are known to you and I, and our good 
friend d'Hacqueville *. It is ſome conſolation to have 
ſuch an one witneſs to my ſentiments, not that I ſtand 
in need of one with you, but it isa great pleaſure to. 
depoſite thoſe thoughts which are deareſt to one, in 
the breaſt of a friend like him. 1 
] was a long time yeſterday at Madame de la Fay- 
ette's; ſeriouffy, that woman doats on you; and you 


are under great obligations for the care and concern 
ſhe 


# Meaning the ſettling che family affaire in Brittany, on the 
moſt advantageous foot ing. 
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ſhe feels for you. 'The Abbe- is rejoiced to find you 
apply yourſelf to the inſpection of your affairs. The 


| joftant that you begin to. ſettle your houſe in a proper 


manner, that inftant you become the immediate object 
of his care; add that perfection then to the many 


others you poſſeſs, and be not backward in a thing ſo 


Jaudable : We ſhould not always follow generous ſen- 
timents without having a little conſideration, a little 
generoſity for ourſelves as well as for others; in a 
word, continue what you have ſo well begun, and 
take pains to preſerve your health and regulate your 
affairs. I hope that the Abbe's journey, whenever it 
happens, will be to your advantage. Farewell, my 
dear, I am in the utmoſt impatience to hear how you 
do after your journey. ON 


LETTER LVII 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedneſday 13 May, 1671. 


| [HAVE received your Letter from Marſeilles, never 


was I ſo much entertained witn any account in 
my life, I read it with the greateſt pleaſure and atten- 
tion; I am ſorry to tell it you, as I know you are not 


fond of G it ſaid, but you have certainly a very 


pretty way of telling a ſtory. My impatience made 
me at firſt read your Letter over very quick, but 1 

ſoon ſtopped ſhort, as unwilling to devour it too faſt. I 
read the latter part of it with grief, and for many 


reaſons, for J ſee nothing but obſtacles to your return, 


tho? it is a thing I fo ardently wiſh for. Ah, my dear 
child, do not rob me and yourſelf of all hope ! as for 
me, I ſhall certainly come to ſee you before you can 
fix any reſolution upon that head; it is a journey 
neceſſary to my well-being. I tremble for your health; 
you ſay you was almoſt ſtunned with the noiſe of the 
cannon, and the ſhouts of the galley-ſlaves ; you had 
all the honours of a Queen paid to you, and I had in- 
finitely more than J am deſerving of; never ſure was 
any thing more gallant than giving my name for the 
watch word, I plainly perceive I am frequently in your 
thoughts, and that dear little Mama, as Monſieur de 
Vivonne ſays, paſſes current till. 1- fancy Marſeilles 
| „ N | 


mult 
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muſt appear a very fine place to you, by the extraordi- 
nary deſcription you give me of it, which is in itſelf 
very agreeable. A novelty of this kind has not its 
equal ; 2 curioſity is greatly raiſed, and I ſhould be 
glad to ſee this kind of hell. What! are there ſuch 
numbers of wretches groaning night and day under 
the weight of their chains? We ſee nothing of that 
kind here, we hear talk of it indeed frequently, and now 
and then ſee a ſtring of them going thro' our ſtreets, 
but this is nothing to what paſſes at Marſeilles: The 
image is very ſtrong in my mind. | 


Edi mezzo I horrore, eſce il diletto g. 


You ſay you looked very well, but what then became 
of your big belly? how did that agree with looking 
well, after ſo many fatigues? I have heard from 
more hands than one, that you have ſo good, ſo juſt, 
ſo clear, and ſo ſolid an underſtanding, that you are 
referred to in the moſt important affairs. It ſeems that 
you accommodated that perplexed buſineſs that was 
between Monſieur de Monaco and another pe ſon, whoſe 
name J have forgot. Your ſenſe is fo clear, fo much 
above the common level, that your beauty is forgot 
in praiſing your wit; that is what is ſaid of you here. 
If you ſhould find ſome Pringe Alamir, you have alt 
the reſt in yourſelf to make the firſt volume of the ro- 
mance. I was unwilling to do Provence fo great an 
injuſtice as not to let you know how much you are 
honoured there, and in what a manner they ſpeak of 

ou. I want to know if you are yourſelf quite inſen- 
ſible to all the honours they do you; as for me, I 
aſſure you roundly, that they would not be diſpleaſ- 
ing to me. If you are ſtill at Marſeilles, I defire you 
will make my compliments to the General of the Gal- 
leys. F But you will be gone by this time. As for 
me, I am here ſtill, at which J am almoſt mad: I in- 
tended to have ſet out laſt Friday, but the Abbe was 
almoſt upon his knees to have it put off till Monday. 
There is no getting a prieſt out of Paris; none but the 
women 


| And in the midſt of horror gives delight. 
Monſieur de Vivonne. i | 
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women are for leaving it. I ſhall go on Monday, I 


fancy you will be glad to know my travelling equipage, 
that you may ſee me go along as I uſed to ſee Monſieur | 


de Buſche ; I ſhall have two coaches, ſeven coach- 


horſes, one ſumpter horſe for my litter, and three or 
four men on horſeback : I ſhall be in my own coach, 
drawn by my two beautiful horſes: The Abbe will 
be ſometimes with me. In the other, which will have 
four horſes and a poſtilion, will be my ſon, La Mouſſe, 
and Helen; ſometimes the eccleſiaſtical Breviary will 
fall into the ſecond rank, and give place to one Cor- 
neiile's Breviary which Sevigne and 1 ſhall have a mind 
to ſay. Here is a parcel of curious particulars ; but 
they pleaſe, when coming from thoſe we love. _ 

I ſhall not take any notice to our ocean of the pre- 
ference you give it; it will make it too proud, and it 
is but too much ſo already. Numbers leave Paris on 
Monday, as well as myſelf. I do not know whether it 
is true or no, that Brancas is gone already, for he. has 
taken no leave of me.; I ſuppoſe he thought he had. 
The other evening, at Madame de Coulanges s, when 
ſupper was brought in, and we were all fat down, he 
coniinued ſtanding bolt upright at one end of the table. 


Sit down, faid I to him: fit down, can't you; you'll 


ſup, I ſuppoſe. But ſtill he continued ſtanding. Ma- 
dame de Coulanges defired him to fit down: Faith, 
ſays he, Madame de Sanzei makes us wait for her 
ſtrangely; ſurely they have not told her that ſupper is 


upon table: for he was waiting all the while for Ma- 


dame de Sanzei ; and ſhe, you muſt know, has been at 
Autrui theſe five weeks. This piece of complaiſance 
of his ſet us all a laughing. Madame de Soubiſe is 
with child: ſhe has complained to her mother of it, 
poue thing! but to no purpoſe. As for Madame de 
ouvigni, you know how it is there. I wiſh I knew 
ſome good widow who was ſo too, I would acquaint 
you with it for your comfort. The Abbe Tetu is ſet 
off; he ſays Paris grows inſupportably dull to him; he 
is gone directly to Fontevraud, it is all in his way 
from thence he goes to Richelieu, which-is not aboye 
bye leagues farther, and there he'll ſtay. This journey 
of his is laughed at by many people, as carrying * | 
| ill 
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ſtill farther from his biſhoprick; but I ſay it is the 
neareſt road re could take to it. You ſee he is not 
quiĩte ſo eaſy about the abſence of Madame de Fonte- 
vraud, as he was about yours. If I was but a little 
nearer to you, I would take your way of telling things; 
it is a thouſand times more clear and intelligible than 
the hotch-potch ſtuff IT make uſe of: however, you 
have unravelled my meaning excellently well ; what is 
there too difficult for Jour You think my ſon's compa- 
ny will comfort me for the amuſements of Paris, and 
that the ſtates will comfort me for the loſs of my ſon, 
But what, my fair one, is to comfort me for your ab- 
ſence? I have not hitherto found that thing in the 
world that has the leaſt pretence to do it. | 


LETTER LE 
To the Same. 


| Paris, Friday 15 May, 1671. 

AM till here, my dear child, in all the vexation 
that attends delayed journeys, and journeys that 
carry us ſtil] farther from a beloved object. But what a 
madne!s it is to take a road ſo different to one's heart! 
If I ſhould ever live to ſee all diſtance removed between 
Provence and me, I ſhall be tranſported with joy. The 
continual deſire J have of receiving your letters, and 
knowing the ſtate of your health, fo preys upon my 
heart, that I wonder how I am able to ſupport it. I 
expect to hear from you on Sunday, and on Monday I 
ſhall ſet out. Tam employed in giving all the neceſſary 
orders in having your letters conveyed to me as fre- 
quently and ſpeedily as poſlible, and I hope I ſhall ſuc- 
ceed to my wiſh. 5 
Madame de Cruſſol is with child, and a hundred 
others beſides. 1 went yeſterday to take my leave of 
her, and of the ſhadow of Madame de Montauſier. 
Had I time, I would relate all the genteel things ſhe 
faid to me: but I have had my hands full this morning 
of farewells and buſineſs; I am going to take mine of 
Lavardin. I ſhall make my packet up this evening, 
and then I Ih all be more at leiſure, 


Friday 


——_— 
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Friday Evening, 15 May, from Monſieur 
de la Rochefoucault's, 

T am now with a man who loves you, and begs you 
to believe it. He was greatly delighted in hearing me 
read your deſcription of the galleys at Marſeilles. Ma- 
dame de la Fayette is diQtating a number of fine things 
to me, which I ſhall not tell you. We have been 
taking a walk to Faverolle a YI, where the nightin- 
gales, the white-thorn, the lilachs, the fountains, and 
the fine weather, afforded us all the innocent pleaſures 
our hearts were capable of taſting. It is a place where 
have ſeen you. Oh what food for my tenderneſs! If 
you remember, we ſaw a cat there once that had like 
to have torn out la Fayette's eyes. I have bid farewell 
to all the beauties of this country: I am bound to one 
far more rude; but there is no ſpot, my dear child, 
where you are not the ſole object of my thoughts. I 
have recommended my dear little girl to Madame d'A- 
melot and Madame. d'Ormiffon, but particularly to 


Madame du Pui-du-foi, with whom I ſpent almoſt the 


whole day yeſterday. She has promiſed to take as 
much care of her as if ſhe was her own. I have taken 
my leave of the d'Uſez and a hundred others. Mon- 
fieur de Rambures is dead: Can you figure to your- 
ſelf his afflicted widow * with her crape fillet T7. The 
Abbe de Foix is dying: he has received all the ſacra- 
ments, and is in his laſt agonies. I have received a let- 
ter from Corbinelli; he appears to be extremely con- 
tent with Monſieur de Vivonne, and his liberality. If 
you write now and then to Vardes, I defire you will 
let him know this, that he may ſee how far his friend 
is from being ungrateful. Good night, my little one; 
we are dull, we have nothing merry to ſend you. If 


you love to be perfectly beloved, love the love I have 
tor you. OS | 


N . ,: de Beautra; Marchiencf of Baud: 


_ F la thoſe days the widows were a fillet over their forehends 
kke the cloth ones worn by the Nuns, | 


* 
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LETIT C 
To the Same. 


Monday, 18 May 1671. Juſt going to ſet out. 

XI laſt, my dear child, I am juſt ready to get into 
my coach: there !—] am in:—farewell !—] ne- 
ver thall ſpeak that word to you without the moſt ſenſi- 
ble grief. I am now on my way for Brittany; and is 
it poſſible then there ſhould be any thing to increaſe the 
dittance between us, when we are already ſeparated at 
above two hundred leagues from each other? But ſo it 
is, I have found a way to compleat it, and as you 
thought your town of Aix not quite far enough from me, 
I, for my part, look upon Paris as too much 1n your 
neighbourhood. You went to Marieilles to fly me, and 
I, to pay you in your own coin, am going to Vitre. 
But to be ſerious, my dear, I ſuffer much by this gap 
in our correſpondence; it uſed to be my greateſt con- 
ſolation and amuſement. Alas! what ſhall I have to 
ſay to you from the midſt of my words? I muſt enter- 
tain you with nothing but Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis and 
Jaquine &, the charming ſubjects! I am very happy in 
what you tell me of your health, but in the name of 
Gcd, if you have any love for me, take care of your- 
ſelf, do not dance, do not fall, reft yourſelf frequently ; 
and above all things, order matters fo as to lie-in at 
Aix, where you may have the beſt and moſt timely aſ- 
ſiſtance. You know how expeditious you are on thoſe 
occaſions; be ſure to have all ready rather too ſoon than 
too late. Good Heaven! what fhall I not fuffer when 
that time comes. bs, | 
You relate the diſpute you had with our friend Vi- 

vonne very agreeably. I think the fault lies entirely on 
his fide: you carried it on ſwimmingly in the manner 


you behaved ; his confuſion made me ſweat for him, 


and he did ſo himſelf, I dare ſay: but in the end you 
made it up and embraced him! a vaſt .* undertaking 
that, for one in your condition; if it muſt end in this 


5 A pretty ſervant girl of Mad. de Sevigne's, at her houſe m 


Brittany. 
#* Mouſie ur de Vivoane was remarkable for his great bulk. 
| you 


that means take him from all the ſhame his fooliſh con- 
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you ought to be very cautious how you make yourſelf 
enemies, and cauſe yourſelf all this trouble. | 
The poor Abbe de Foix is dead: what a melancho- 
ly affair is this! who would have thought that a wo- 
man, who, but the other day, faw herſelf the mother. 
of three ſons, and the eldeft of them married, ſhould 
now be at the point of ſeeing her houſe extin&. . But 
nothing is more true, for I would not give a ftarthing for 
the life of the Duke de Foix: he is at preſent at Bour- 
deaux with his mother, carrying on a law-ſuit, what 
news will this be for them! The fair Armentrere makes 
war on her beautiful locks, and beats her breaſt, I ſee 
this will comfort you. Do you know that our little + 
Senneterre is brought to bed at Grenoble? I do not 
know how many people are going away to-day. Ye- 
ſterday we counted no leſs than twenty perſons of qua- 
lity who were all going to do like me. Monſieur de 
Coulanges made a grand ſupper on my account, where 
there was every body preſent to take their leave of 'me. 
Well, adieu, my moſt lovely and beſt beloved, I am go- 
ing to lie at Bonnel, where I hope to find that ſpirit of 
devotion which you left there ſome time ago; if ſo 1 
will make the moſt of it; for, alas! I ſhall ſtand in need 
of it to make me ſupport with patience this ſeparation 
from a child I ſo paſſionately love, and all the fears I 
feel concerning her health: think then, what I muſt 
ſuffer, with nothing to divert me from giving a full ſcope 
to my thoughts. I take your brother with me, and b 


duct had brought upon him. Lou may ſuppoſe his 
miſtreſſes will not be inconſolable for his loſs; I fancy I 
ſhall do very well with him. I am now fully perſuaded 
of what M. de Grignan ſays. Ah! my dear Count! 
I firmly believe you, there is no perſcn but what would 
have cone juſt the ſame as you did, had they been in 
your place: you give good reaſons for every thing, and 
make your defence in ſuch a manner that I muſt for- 
give you; but, however, you ought to reflect, that 
the youth, beauty, health, good ſpirits, and perhaps 
life of the woman you love, may be deſtroyed by too 
: frequent 


o She was a Longueval, and mother to Madam de Florenſac, 
. who had M. de Cuſſol, and the Dutcheſs of Aquillca, 
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frequent returns of the ills you are the author of. But 
now my dear girl, taking my leave of your huſband, I 
return to you. It has reached our ears, that you both 
of you —— loſe whatever you play for ; Bleſs 
me! whence ariſes this ill luck ? what is the reaſon of 
theſe continual ſmall ſhowers that I have always found 
ſo prejudicial? but I am as inceſſant as the 3 1 
am ſpeaking of, and never know when to have done. 
Farewell then, for the hundredth time, farewell, my 
deareſt child: give d' Hacqueville many thanks for the 
daily acts of friendſhip I receive at his hands, he en- 
ters into my ſentiments; that is the thing that we 
moſt want in this world. Do not forget to acquaint 
Vardes, how much Corbinelli ſpeaks in his praiſe. 


LETTER IX 


To the Same. 


Malicorne, Saturday 23 May, 1697. 
I AM juſt got hither, where I found a letter from 
you, ſuch care have I taken to keep our correſpon- 
dence open. I wrote to you laſt Monday, my dear 
child, juſt as I was going to ſet out; fince that, I have 
been continually going farther and farther from you, 
with ſuch grief of heart, and ſo lively a remembrance 
of you, as ſometimes made thought abſolutely inſup- 
rtable to me. I have brought your picture with me, 
in my pocket, which I am every moment gazing upon. 
I fancy it would be no eaſy matter to ſteal it from me 
without my miſſing it; it is a charming piece] my mind 
is full of your dear idea, and my heart of the moſt 
unbounded tenderneſs; this is the equipage I trave 
with, and thus attended am I going three hundred 
leagues from you. We have been greatly incommoded 
with the violent heats. One of my fine horſes is left 
behind at Palaifſeau, the other fix have held out very 
well fo far. „„ | 
We ſet out in a morning before two o'clock, to avoid 
the heats. To-day again we were 1n theſe woods be- 
fore Aurora was ſtirring, in order to ſee Sy/via, I mean 
Malicorne. Here I found the two little wenches, 


With 


- 
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* With phizzes grim and air demure, 

And ſcreaming voices——— 
+ Theſe are our neighbour's young ones ſure ! 
Let us avoid them — 


But however, 
Our meals are not of airy kind; 


For I never met with better chear any where, nor a 
more agreeable houſe : I ſtood in need of all the water 
the place afforded, to refreſh me after the meltin 
heat | have ſuffered this week paſt. Our Abbe is very 
well; my fon and la Mcuſſe are great comforts to 
me. We have gone over Corneille again and again, 
and admired him with as much pleaſure as ever. We 
have likewiſe got a new book of Nicole's with us. 
The matter is much the ſame with that of Paſcal's, and 
the education of a Prince, but ſuch matter as there is 
no being weary of, We ſhall get to the Rocks the 
27th, where I ſhall meet with a letter from you; the 
greateſt joy I can have. For the tuture you need 
write to me but once a week, for they will ſet out 
from Paris only on Wedneſdays, and ſo I ſhall have 
two at once. Methinks I am robbing myſelf of one 
half my treaſure, but nevertheleſs 1 will make myſelf _ 
contented, as it is ſo much trouble ſaved to you in 
your preſent condition. For God's fake, my dear, takg 
care of yourſelf, if you have the leaſt regard for me. 
Oh! what a concern am I in about that dear perſon 
of yours. Will you never have a moment's reſt ? 
muſt your whole life be thus worn out with continual 
. perſectly well underſtand M. de Grignan's 
reaſon, but, upon my word, if one loves a wife one is 
very apt to have a little compaſſion for her. | 
My fan it ſeems came quite à propos, don't you think 
it very pretty? But what atrifle ! do not deprive me of 
this ſmall pleaſure when I can have an opportunity of 


enjoying 


* 


* Rechignees, un air triſte une voix de megere. 
F Ces petits font ſans doute a notre Ami 
Fuyons les — 
Nos repas ne ſont pas repas a la legere. See La Fontaines 
Fable of the Eagle and the Owl (L'Aigle et I'Hibou.} 
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enjoying it, you ſhould rather thank me for indulging 
myſelf in it, though with ſuch baubles. Let me hear 
a good deal about you, that is the main point with me. 
Remember Iam to have a letter from you every Fri- 
day; but remember at the ſame time, that I cannot 
now ſee you; that you are a thouſand miles diftant 
from me ; that you are with child ; that you are in a 
bad ſtate of health. Reflet,—no, reflect not upon 
any thing, leave the bnſineſs of reflection to me in my 
long thady allies, whoſe dreary melanchaly will add to 
mine; I may walk there long enough before I hall 
find what I had with me the laſt time I was in them. 
Adiu, my deareſt child! you do not mention your- 
ſelf often enough to me: be always exact in obſer- 
ing the dates of my letters. Alas! what amuſement 
can they afford to you now? My ſon embraces you 
a thouſand times: he helps greatly to amuſe me: 
he does all in his power to pleaſe. me; ſometimes 
we read, ſometimes we chat, as you know how? La 
Mouſſe contributes his part, and our Abbe as much 
as the beſt of them; we all adore him becauſe he 
adores you. He has at laſt left me his whole for- 
tune“, he had not a moment's reſt till that was done; 
do not mention this to any one, the family would be 
all upon his back if they heard it: but love him dear- 
ly upon my recommendation, and love me 100 upon the 
ſame. I embrace that rogue Grignan, notwithſtanding 
all his crimes and miſdeameanors. ' 


LE-T-L& XR BAE 
Io the Same. 
From + the Rocks, Sunday 31 May, 1671. 


A T lafl, my dear, I am got among my Rocks, 
can I behold theſe walks? can I ſee theſe orna- 
ments, the little cloſet, the books, this room, and pot 
die with grief? ſome recollections are n 
Es | there 


* Madame de Sevigne was the favourite niece of the Abbe de 
Coulanges, and as he paſſed the greateſt part of his life with her, 
nothing could be more natural than his leaving her his whole for- 
tune at his death. | A. 

+ The name of Madame de Sevigae's eſtate in Brittany. 
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there are others again ſo ſharp and affecting that they 


are hardly ſupportable, ſuch are mine with reſpect to 
you. And you may eaſily gueſs the effect this is like- 
jy to produce in a heart like mine. | 


If you continue pretty well, my dear, I believe I ſhall Hy 


not come to you till next year, Brittany and Provence 
are not very compatible, long journeys are ſtrange 


things: if we were always to continue in the ſame. 
mind we are in, after coming off one, we ſhould ne- 


yer ſtir from the place we were then in: but Provi- 


dence in kindneſs to us makes us forget it; it is 
much the ſame with lying-in women, Heaven permits 


this forgetfulneſs that the world may be peopled, and 


folks ſhould take journies to Provence. That which! 
ſhall make thither will afford me the greateſt joy I 


ever received in my life, but how cruel a thought 1s it 


to ſee no end to your ſtay ! I more and more admire ' 
and applaud your prudence, though, to tell you the 
truth, I am greatly affected with this impoſſibility, but 
I hope time will make us ſee things in a different light. 
We muſt always hope, for without that conſolation 


there would be no living. I ſometimes paſs ſuch me- 
lancholy moments in theſe woods, that I return as 


changed as one juſt out of a fever. I fancy you paſs 


your time pretty well at Marſeilles. Do not forget 
to let me know in what manner you was received at 


Grignan. The people here had deſigned to make a 
kind of triumphal entry for my ſon ; Vaillant had drawa 
out near 1500 men under arms, with new cockades 


in their hats, and had marched them within a league 


of the Rocks. But gueſs what happened! our Abbe 
had wrote word that we ſhould be there on Tueſday, 
and afterwards quite forgot to take any notice of it 


to us. Accordingly theſe poor people were waiting un- 
derarms the whole day till ten o'clock at night, when 
they returned home again very much chagrined at their 
diſappointment ; and behold the next day, which was 


Wedneſday, we came in as peaceable as lambs, with-- 


out once dreaming that there had been alittle army out 
to meet us, We were a good deal vexed at this miſ- 
take, but there was no help; ſo much for our firſt ſet- 
ting out however. Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is juſt as 

you 


_ 


* 
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you left her, ſhe has got a new acquaintance at Vitre 
that ſhe plumes herſelf mightily upon. You muſt know 
ſhe is a great genius, has read all the romances ; and, 
what is more, has had two letters from the Princeſs 
de Tarante. I was miſchieyous enough to ſet Vaillant 


upon telling her that J was jealous of this new friend 


of hers, and that, when I heard of their connection 
it had given me the greateſt unecaſineſs, tho? J had ta- 
ken no notice of it to her, It requires the pen of a 
Moliere to deſcribe all ſhe ſays upon the occaſion, and 


it is highly pleaſant to ſee how artfully ſhe manages me, 


and with what dexterity ſhe avoids ſpeaking of my 
ſuppoſed rival before my face: I play my part pretty 
well too. My little trees are grown ſurpriſingly beau- 
tiful ; Pilois* is raifing their ftately heads to the. 
clouds. In ſhort, nothing can be more beautiful than 
theſe walks which you firſt ſaw planted. You may 
remember I once gave you a little device which was 
thought very ſuitable. Here is a ſentence which I wrote 


the other day upon a tree which I intend for my ſon, 


who is juſt returned from Candie. Vago di ſama t. Is 
it not pretty for ſo ſhort a thing? Yeſterday I had ano- _ 
ther inſcribed, in honour of the Loiterers, elle coſa far 

niente Ah! my dear child, what a ſavage air have m 

letters! Where is the time when I uſed to talk of Paris 
like other people? now you will hear of nothing but my- 
ſelf, and to ſhew you what a confidence I have in your 
affection, J am perſuaded theſe will be the moſt agree · 


able to you of any. I am highly pleaſed with my com- 


pany here. Our Abbe is at all times an excellent 
companion. La Mouſſe and my ſon are very well con- 
tented with me, and I with them: We always ſeek 
one another out, and if buſineſs at any time takes me 
from them, they are at their wits end, and think it 


very odd in me to prefer a farmer's tale to one of 
a Fontaine's. They are all paſſionately fond of you: 


I fancy you will hear from them. As for me, I chooſe 

to be beforehand, for I do not love talking to you in a 

crowd. My deareſt girl will you love me ? my life de- 

| pends 
The gardener at the rocks. 

1 Anxious for Fame. 


+ What a fice thing it is to do nothing. 
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pends upon your friendſhip ! that, as I told you the 
other day, makes all my joy or all my ſorrow. I de- 
clare, to you that the greateſt part of my life is embit- 
tered with the cruel thought that I muſt of neceſſity 
paſs ſo much of it at a diſtance from you. 
L'E LT ER ESRC 
Tobe, Same; fin ds a 
Dye Rocks, Sunday 7 June, #671. 
I RECEIVED. your two letters with a joy that no 
tongue can well expreſs. That which you wrote 
to my ſon is not dreſſed in ſnow, believe me it is dreſ- 
ſed in ſalt, and that in large quantities; it is a finiſhed 
piece from beginning to end: I leave him to anſwer 
it, and to acquaint you how he has ſucceeded in his pa- 
Tiſh, and at the ball at Vitre. We read Bertrand du 
Gueſclin through in four days, which gave us à good 
deal of diverſion. But you are under a miſtake, Ai, 
my coach did not break down on the the road, my 
ſprings were forged by the hands of Vulcan himſelf, 
or they could never have held out a third journey into 
Brittany: What you mean, is, that one of my horſes, the 
fineſt creature in the whole kingdom, was left behind at 
Nogent, and, as I have been informed, has died there 
ſince, that is what led you into the miſtake. Indeed 
I had a troubleſome fit of the cholick ſome time ago; 
but I admire d' Hacqueville's telling you, that I did 
not acquaint him with it. The joke of the matter is, 
that he was guilty of a fault on that occaſion; and as 
he had engaged to be quite perfect, he would not 
dis juſtification. with me, and endeavours to acquit 
himſelf with you, by laying the blame upon me, but 
I never can be wanting in any point of friendſhip to 
him, for I have too great a value for him, and his 
friendſhip is an ineftimable treaſure. I will tell ou 
how the thing was. I went to church with my aunt 
in the coach, and by the way found myſelf very fick : 
I was apprehenſive of what would follow, and ſo drove 
back directly: When J got home, I vomited violently; 
an exceſſive pain ſeized me in the left ſide, the vomiting 
ſtill continued, and the pain grew worſe and worſe, at- 
tended with a great coſtiveneſs: The W 
| ntly 
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ſently given, Pequet was ſent for directly, who took 
very great care of me; an apothecary was ſent for 
likewiſe, he ordered me a half-bath ; people were dif. 
. patched away for the herbs to make it with: If 1 
ad had twenty ſervants, they would have been all em- 
loyed. I never once thought of Madame de la 
þ ayetre. The young woman which we keep for ta- 
{try work, and who was then gone to ork at her 
13 told her the condition I was in: In ſhe came 
while I was in the bath ; ſhe told me what had brought 
her, and that ſhe had met a footman of d'Hacque- 
ville's, and had told him how ill I was, in the. cer- 
tainty that his maſter would come to ſee me the mo- 
-ment he heard of it. Well, one day paſſed over in 
this manner, without my colick being any thing better: 
The next night I was very bad: No news all this 
while of d'Hacqueville: I could not but feel this ne- 
glect of his; it gave me ſome uneaſineſs, and I could 
not help ſpeaking of it. The morning afterwards J 
was ſomewhat better, and in theſe caſes to be better 
and to be cured is much the ſame thing. 'Then Mon- 
fieur d'Ormefſon came in a great fright, having been 
told, as he faid, by d Hacqueville that I was very ill, ſo 
the gentleman knew it then. In the evening I ſent him 
a kind of plaintive billet-doux, which confounded him 
a good deal: He made, when he came, a great many 
trifling excuſes : I convinced him that I had not ſent to 
Madame de la Fayette. He did not take much notice 
of what he had faid to Monſieur d'Ormeſſon, which 
was the thing that made ſtrongeſt againſt him, which 
J obſerving, did not puſh it much myſelf, but admit- 
ted his excuſe, that he did not know of my illneſs 
till he had my note. Here now is a mighty enter- 
taining ſtory, and extremely neceſſary to be ſure; but, 
however, it is all truth. My dear child, if this long- 
winded ſtory has not quite tired you, you muſt be in 
excellent health : Well! I make an oath of never 
making ſuch a long one again. HIGH 
You fay you faw a poor wretch that was going to be 
broke upon the wheel. He behaved better, it is to 
be hoped, that one Count Frangipani, who was exe- 


cuted about two months ſince at Vienna, for having 
1 een 
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been engaged in a conſpiracy againſt the emperor, 
This Frangipani found himſelf ſo unable to undergo 
the ſhame and horror of a publick death, that they 


were forced to drag him to the place of execution, 


and hold his legs and arms till the executioner did his 
office. Juſt in ſuch a manner ſhould I behave upon 
the like occaſion. But now we are talking of puniſh- 
ments, I muſt tell you one that will make you ſhud- 
der. - Monfieur du. Pleſſis had a ſmall complaint in both 
his feet of the ſame kind with that you once had in one 
of your's : Inſtead of treating it in the ſame manner 
as Charoe did yours, he met with a very ſkilful man, 
a wonder ful man / ſaid Madame du Pleſſis, who pro- 
poſed a pretty little anodine medicine of his own ; and 
what was that think you? Why to tear out the nails of 
his two great toes by the quick, in order, as he very 
ſagely obſerved, to prevent the diſorder from returning 


again. The poor man was confined to his bed with 


this gentle operation, when we came here; he walks 
about a little now, but it is in a very tottering manner. 
As for Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, ſhe is the ſame extra- 
ordinary perſon as ever : She had heard fay, it ſeems, 
that Monfieur de. Grignan was the prettieſt fellow that 
one would wiſh to lay one's eyes upon, Only think you 
hear her ſay that in her tone, and you will be ready to 
py her another box on the ear.“ I am ſometimes un- 

rtunate enough to ſay thing that pleaſes her: I with 
you was to hear her praiſe and mimick me : She has re- 
tained ſome good things of yours too when you was laſt 
here; theſe ſhe gives us over again with the ſame grace. 


Ah me ! if I had nothing ſtronger to put me in mind 


of you than that, how happy ſhould I be! 
Pomenars + has conſtantly ſome action or another 


againſt him, and never for any thing leſs than his life. 
He was ſoliciting a cauſe the other day at Rennes, 


with a violent long beard ; he was aſked by ſomebody, 


* See the letter of the 26th of July following. 
+ A gentleman of Brittany, of whom it is ſaid, that having had 


an action brought againſt him for uttering falle money, and being 


cleared on his trial, he paid his fees and charges in the ſame ſpecies, 


See the letter of the 26th and 2gth of July following, and the ar- 


ticle Bouille in the Memoirs of Amelot de la Huſlaie, - 


why 


6 


till Friday, and I anſwered them the Sunday follow- 
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why he did not get himſelf ſhaved? „ Who I? faig 
* he, I think I ſhould be a very great fool to give 
« myſelf any trouble about my fg till I know who . 
& my head belongs to: the King diſputes it with me 
c at preſent, when the affair is decided, if it belongs 
46 to me, I will be at ſome pains about it.” This is 


the pathetick manner in which he endeavours to beſpeak 


* 


the compaſſion of his judges. | | 
You will ſee by the Biſhop of Marſeilles” Letter, 


that we are ſtill upon a friendly footing : 1 believe ] 


have had the very fame Letter ten times over: He 


does not not run into the juſt ice to believe, but he deſires 
me to be perſuaded that he is with an extraordinary 
weneration the Biſhop of Marſeilles, and I take him at 
his word. Keep up the friendſhip that is between you; 
do not take off the maſk, nor be at the na of 
haying an enmity upon your hands, it is a greater bur- 
then than you can think. What a piece of preſump- 


tion to have your picture drawn! I aſſure you I am 


heartily well pleaſed with it, it is a magazine of oddi- 
ties, but he does very well here in his place. We 
have now and then a few ſerious converſations which 
might be of ſome adyantage to him, but his mind is 
rather too light and frothy ; was it not for that, he 
would be an amiable young fellow. Your Italian, 
pray have you forgot it? I read a little now and then, 
by way of keeping it up. You fay then that M. de 
Grignan embraces me. You loſe your manners, my | 
dear Grignan; but come and play a little in my mall I 
I beg of you, it is at preſent the moſt 3 
weather, and I gy Jorg to ſee you play, you do it fo 
genteelly, and make ſuch 2 ſtrokes. Indeed it is 
very cruel of you to refuſe me. an hour's walk only. 
Come you then, my dear girl, and let us chat alittle 
together, | N Ree | | 
L. ET TRR NI. 
To the Same. 


| The Rocks, Wedneſday 10 Inne, 1671. 
AM going to entertain you to-day, my dear, about 
the rain and fine weather. I had not your Letters 


INgs 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. tzr ; 
ing. I begin then with the rain, for fair weather is —_ 
out of the queſtion here. For this week paſt it has | 

Trained inceſſantly, I ſay inceffantly ; for the rain has 
only been interrupted by ſtorms. I cannot tir abroad, 
my workmen are all diſperſed, and I am devoured 
with meiancholy : La Mouſſe too is very low ſpirited > 
We read indeed, and that juſt keeps us alive. My 
ſon is gone to Rennes, whither we thought it neceſſary 
to fend him, to pay a viſit to the firſt Preſident, and 
ſeveral other friends that I have there; if he has 
time, I ſhall prevail on him to go and ſee Monſieur de 
Coeſquen, he is old enough now to do theſe kind of 
things. There was a ball at Vitre again laſt Sunday. 
Jam very much afraid that my fon will grow fond 
of the company of ten or a dozen chaps that ſupped 
with him the other night at the caſtle of Sevigne; he 
ſhould bear with them indeed, but he ſhould be very 
cautious how he grows fond of them. There happen- 
ed a quarrel at that entertainment about ſome trifle or 
another: The lie was given; to it they went, the 
company endeavoured to part them, there was a great 
deal of talk, and very little ſenſe: However, Mon- 
feur la Marquis had the honour of making up the 
_ difference, and afterwards ſet out for Rennes. There“ 
have been great cabals at Vitre: Mademoiſelle de 
Croqueoiſon complains of Mademoiſelle du Cerni, that 
the other day, at a ball, ſhe did not offer her part of 
ſome candied oranges ſhe had. We muſt hear Made?” 
 Noiſelle du Pleſſis and the Launayes on this head, as 
they are poſſeſſed of all the circumſtances relating to 
it. As to Mademoiſelle du Pleflis, ſhe lets all her af- 
fairs at Vitre run to ruin, becauſe ſhe will not ſet her 
foot in it, out of fear of giving me jealouſy, on ac- 
count of her new friend; and it was but the other day, 

that, to make me quite eaſy, the ſaid as many ill- 

natured things of her as ſhe could. When it is fine 

weather, this nonſenſe makes me laugh; but when it 
| ts bad and gloomy, I could give her one of your flaps. 
5 Madame de Coulanges writes me word, that ſhe has 
- heard nothing of Brancas, only that, out of his fix 


- | # Meaning her ſon the Marquis of Sevigne, i 
4 Vor. I. G cock 
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coach horſes, he has but one left, and that he was 
the laſt perſon that found it out: But this is nothing 
new to me: Our little Alegre is at her mother's: It 
is thought that M..de-Seignelai is to be married to her. 
I ſuppoſe you are in. no want of folks to furniſh you 
with intelligence; as for me, I deſpiſe ſuch little inci- 
dents, I am only for thoſe that ſuypriſe and aſtoniſſi: 
Such an one I met with this very morning, while the 
Abbe and I were in his ſtudy together, we found, in 
reckoning with thoſe counters of his, which are fo 
| —— that with all that has fallen to me, I ought to 

worth-5 30000 libre: Do you know, that what 
our dear Abbe has left me, will not amount to leſs 
than 8000 francs? And do you think Iam not im- 
patient to be in poſſeſſion? And 100000 francs. from 
Burgundy ; this has come ſince you were married; the 
reſt, viz. 100000 crowns by my marriage, 100000 
crowns fince by M. de Chalons, and 20000 francs, 
in little legacies, from one or two of my uncles ; but 
do not you wonder Whither my pen is running with 
me? I ſhould do much better to tell you what I 
ſuffer every day, when I reflect in what places Provi- 
dence has deftined us to paſs our lives. This is a con- 
tinual fource of uneaſineſs to me, but let it not be the 
ſame with you, you have not the ſame reaſon, you are 
with a huſband that adores you, there is nothing want- 
ing to your ſplendor : but endeavour, if poſſible, to 
work ſome miracle .in your affairs, ſo that your return 
to Paris may be retarded only by the duties of your 
| poſt, and not from neceſſity. It is very eaſy to talk 
thus, I wiſh it was as eaſily carried into execution; anc 
wiſhes are not forbidden us. They write me word, 
that Medame de Valavoire is at Paris, and that the is 
for ever talking of your beauty, politeneſs, wit, ca- 
pacity, and, in ſhort, of the new head-dreſs you have 
invented, which it ſeems you have executed as if you 
had been in the midit of the court: Madame de la 
Troche and I have at leaſt the honour of having de- 
ſcribed it ſo well as to put yeu in the way of perform 


„ Upwards of 240001. ſterliogy reckoning u livre at 104. 


any. | 
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in dinners and ſuppers, and all for to have the honour 
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ing theſe wonders: She is at Paris ſtill, that Troche : 


She is to ſet out for her own houſe about the latter 


end of this month. As for me, I do not know what 


the eſtates intend doing; but I fancy I ſhall run away 
for fear of being ruined : It is a mighty pretty thing 
to put myſelf to the expence of near a thouſand crow us 


of keeping a ſummer-houſe for M. and Madame de 
Chaulnes, Madame de Rohan, M. de Lavardin, and 
half Brittany ; who, without knowing any thing of 
me, will, to be in the faſhion, honour me with their 
company too. Well, we ſhall fee how it will turn 
out. I ſhall only be vexed at leaving M. d'Harrouis 
and this houſe, before I have half finiſhed my buſineſs, 
But, my dear child, the greateſt inclination I have at 
preſent is, to be a little religious. I: plague La Mouſſe 
about it every day: I belong neither to God or devil: 
1 am quite weary of ſuch a ſituation; though, be- 
tween you and I, I look upon it as the moſt natural 
one in the world: I am not the devil's, becauſe I fear 

God, and have at the bottom a principle of religion; 
then, on the other hand, I am not. properly God's, 
becauſe his law appears hard and irkſome to me, and 
that I cannot bring myſelf to acts of ſelf-denial ; ſo 
that all together J am one of thoſe they call lukewarm 
chriſtians, the great number of which does not in the 
leaſt ſurpriſe me, for I perfectly well underſtand . 
their ſentiments, and the reaſons they are biaſſed by? 
However, we are told, that this is a ſtate highly diſ- 
agreeable to God ; if ſo, we muſt get out of it; but 
here lies the difficulty. But was ever any thing ſo mad 


| 231 am, to be thus eternally peſtering you with my 


rhapſodies? My dear child, I pardon, as they ſay 
here: But I muſt chat with you, it is what I am fond 
of; but be fure not to return me an anſwer, only let 
me hear of your health, with a little ſpice of your ſen- 
timents, to let me fee whether you are quite eaſy, 
and how you like Grignan, that is all. Love me: 
though we have turned that word into ridicule, yet 


it is natural, it is good. 
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a | LETTER LXIV. 
| To the Same. 


| The Rocks, Sunday 14 June, - 

T EXPECTED to have received two Letters from 
you laſt Friday, and whence comes it that I had 
not one? Ah! my dear child, whatever may be the 
——— of this delay, it is impoſſible to expreſs the 
anxiety it has given me. I have not been able to 
fleep : I ſent twice back again to Vitre, 1 in order to 
amuſe myſelt with 1 but in vain. . * 
ceive, that peace depends wholly upon the plea- 

- .of king doe! you. Here —. 1 inſenſibly fall 
ing into all the doatage of 'Chefieres, I no feel his 
ins of it are like mine; I now know what he muſt 
= felt in not having bad that Letter of the 27th; 
one cannot be happy if like him; God preſerve me 
from being in his condition; but, eſpecially, my dear 
child, do you preſerve me from it. Farewell, I am 
out of humour, and am very bad company: When i 
Teceive another Letter from you, I ſhall find my tongue 
again. Ar going to bed, our thoughts are of a dark 
grey, as M. dela R. F. fays, but in the night, they 
become quite black: I know but too well what be 
MEANS, L 


LETTER LXV. 
5 Jo the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday 21 June, 1671. 

ov, my dear child, I once more breathe at my 
eaſe. I have ſupped like Monſieur de la Sou- 
che; * my heart is freed from a load that would not 
ſuffer me to reſt a moment: I have been two pofls 
without receiving a letter from you, and I was in ſuch 
pain about your health, that I was reduced almoſt to 

_ wiſhing that you had wrote to every body beſides my- 
ſelf. . 1 could have better borne to have been a little 
behind-hand in your remembrance, than to undergo 
the dreadful uncertainty I was in about your health. 
But, my God! how do 1 repent communicating all my 
unea- 


3 See Moliere's Scheol for Women. (Ecole des Femmes.) 
2. SC 7. 
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uncaſinefſes to you, I know they will give you pain 
when they are over with me: This is the misfortune. 


of being at ſuch a diſtance: Alas! it is not the only 


You tell me ſurpriſing tories of your ceremonies on 
Corpus Chriſti day, they are ſo monſtrouſly prophane, 
that I ain ſurpriſed how your good Archbiſhop ® will 
ſuffer them. It is true indeed, he is an Italian, and 
this faſhion comes from bis country. And fo, my dear 
creature, you ſtill continue handſome; what ! you are 
not pale, thin, caſt down, like the Priaceſs Olympia 
Alas! J am too happy; for God's fake, take amule-- 
ments, and do every thing in your power to preſerve 
yourſelf: We have had inceſſant rains here, and, in- 
ſtead of ſaying after rain comes ſunſhine, we ay, after 
rain comes wet weather. Our workmen are all diſperſ- 
ed; and, inſtead of direQing your Letter to me at the 
root of a tree, you might have directed it to the 
chimney corner. We have had a great deal of buſineſs. 
to do ſince my coming here: We have not yet deter- 
mined whether we Fal fly the ſtates, or whether we 
ſhall face them. One thing certain, is, that we are 
very far from forgetting you; we talk of you. I heat 
there are certain exceſſes which fequire correction, 
both in regard to good breeding and policy. I femem-- 


ber ſtill how one ſhould live to avoid being irkſome 


to others: I make uſe of my old leſſons: We read 


a great deal here: La Mouſſe has deſired that we may 


read Taſſo together; I underſtand that author tolera- 
bly well, as being perfectly miftreſs of Italian; it is 
an amuſement to me. La Mouſſe's Latin and good 
ſenſe together, render him an_ apt ſcholar, and my 
practice, and the good maſters I have had, make me a 
good miſtreſs. My ſon is always reading ſome Bagatelle 
or other; Comedies, which he repeats like Moliere 
himſelf, verſes, romances, hiftories, c. in ſhort, he is 
a very entertaining companion, has wit, and a tolera- 
ble good underftanding, and has found the way to 
delude us in ſuch a manner, that we cannot take to any 
ſerious reading as we at firſt intended; when he has 


left us, we ſhall begin again with ſome of Nicole's 


| Cardinal Grimaldi, | | 
=. moral 
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moral pieces. One muſt endeavour to paſs life as agreea- 
bly as poſſible, and how is there any doing that at a 
hundred thouſand miles diſtance from you? You 
obferve very juſtly, that one may ſee and ſpeak to one 
another through a thick crape. You know the Rocks, 
and your imagination can eafily direct you to where] 
am. As for me, I do not know how to manage in 
this reſpect. I have formed to myſelf a Provence of my 
own, an houſe at Aix, 1 finer than your's really 
is, and there I find you. I fee Grignan too, but you 
have no trees there, which vexes me, for I cannot ſee 
whereabouts you walk: I am afraid the wind ſhould 
carry you off your terraſs. Oh! did I but think ſome 
ſudden puff would tranſport you hither, I would al- 
ways keep my windows open to receive you. God 
knows, J am carrying this folly of mine to a great 
length. But to return; I think the caftle of Grignan 
a veiy fine ove, it has a great deal of the ancient Adhe- 
mars about it. I am enchanted to find how much our 
good Abbe loves you, his heart ſeems as warm towards 
you, as if I had faſhioned it with my own hands: For 
this very rezfon do I almoſt adore him. It is a comical 
thing of your little girl, that, finding ſhe durſt not 
aſpire to the perfection of her mother's noſe ; for that 
reaſon ſhe would not but I ſhall fay no 
more: however, the has taken the third way, and 
thought proper to have a little flat noſe . My dear, 
are you not angry with her for it? But don't Jet that 
fancy trouble you at preſent, Look in your glaſs, 
that is all you have to do now, in order to finiſh hap- 
pily what you have ſo well begun. 


LETT: Txvt; 
To the Same. | 
The Rocks, Wedneſday 24 Fune, 1671. 


Prom my fire-ſide. | 
ELL ! I wilt fay no more to you about the 
weather. I ſhall grow as tireſome as it, if I 
don't finiſh upon that head ; ſo * 
| EY” 3 133 Qu il 


# That is, much the ſame kind of noſe 38 Mad. de Sevigne's. 
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Ox il fort bean. aui3? Jo nap je wen weux plus 
PPP 


Be it foul, or be it fair ; 
F'it fay no more on't I declare. 


have not had a Letter from you this week; but 
that has 2 me no uneaſineſs, as you told me in your 
|: you ſhould not write. However, I expect one from 
Grignan with impatience. But for laſt week, as I Was 
not prepared for it, I own to you, the miſtake that 
was the occaſion of detaining my Letters, gave me a 
moſt violent inquietude. I have been very troubleſome 
to poor d' Hacque ville on that head, and to you too, 
my dear ; I am heartily forry for it, and with it un- 
done; but I am of ſo open a diſpoſition, that if my 
beart is preſſed, I cannot help complaining to thoſe I 
love; they muſt overlook and forgive thefe foibles in 
me: for as Mad. de la Fayette ſaid one day, have L 
laid a wager to be . No, ſurely, I am certain 
if I had laid any fuch, I ſhould have loſt my money. 
I have bad Monſieur de Coetquen here twice within 
theſe three days; be was going to Jett ſome lands upon 
leaſe at about three leagues from hence, and has laid out 
100 piſtoles in his journey, to raiſe the value of them 
about 50 franks. He inquired much after you and 
M. de Grignan, whom he took occaſion to mention in 
the prettieſt manner that could be, in ſpeaking ef 
genteel and well-bred people. Pray let me know in 
your next, whether he is ſtill worthy of being placed 
in the firſt rank of well-bred people. We cannot but 


admire your proceſſion; I do not think it has its equal 


in France V. My walks are extremely fine ; I ſome- 
times wiſh you had them with you, for the uſe of the 
inhabitants of your great caſtle. My ſon is here ſtill, 
and does not ſeem at all weary of his ſituation : I have 
ſeveral things to ſay to you about him, but ſhall re- 
ſerve them for another opportunity. We have had 


» The preceſſion that is made at Aix, on Corpus Chriſti Day, 
is the molt extravagant and ridieulous thing that ever was ſeen, 
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a ſet of naſty Bohemians + here, that were enough to 
make one ſick, and they danced, by my faith, Madam, 
Iook you, no offence to your Ladyſbip's honour, and with 
all reſpect be it ſpoken, no more than ſo many blind kit- 
tens. This is what one of their own women told me, 
who was angry with one half of her company. Pome- 
nars may now ſhave at leaſt one half his face, for he 
is clear of his rape affair; nothing is now dependin 

but that of the falſe money, which he makes himſelf 
very * about. What ſhall I fay to you next, m 

dear? There are very few things that one can di 
courſe freely upon at three hundred leagues diſtance. 
I find a converſation in my Mall very neceſſary to 
me: It is a delightful place for talking in, when one 
has a heart in the fame ſituation as mine. I ſhall ſay 
nothing to you about the fondneſs I have for you; it is 
a ſubject that will grow tireſome to you. Farewel 
then, my deareſt creature. 5 | 


LET EK xVIE 
To the Same. : 


| The Rocks, Sunday 28 June, 1671, 
OU have amply made up my paſt loſſes to me: 
I have received two of your Letters, which 
have filled me with tranſports of joy, The pleaſure 
I take in reading them is beyond all imagination. If 
J have in any way improved your ſtile, it was not 
done in the thoughts that I was working for the other's 
pleaſures, and not my own. But Providence, who has 
ſeen fit to ſeparate us ſo often, and at ſuch immenſe 
diſtances, has comforted me a little for it in your cor- 
reſpondence, and ſtil] more in the ſatisfaction you ex- 
preſs in your ſituation, and the beauty of your caſtle : 
you repreſent it to me with an air of grandeur and 
magnificence that enchants me. I have formerly ſeen 
a relation. of this kind by the firſt Madam de Grignan ; 
but J little thought that time that all theſe beauties 


were one day to call you miſtreſs: I am very much 
obliged 


+ A ſet of people like our Gypſies, that travel up and down 
the countries in France, and get their Jiving by dancing, ſhewing 
poſtures, and telling of fortunes; but chicfly by ſtealing every. 
ching they can lay their hands on, 
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obliged to you for having given me ſo particular ac- 
count of it. If I could have been tired with reading 
your Letters, it would not only have betrayed a very 
bad taſte in me, but I muſt likewiſe have had very little 
love or friendſhip for you. Diveſt yourſelf of the diſ- 
like you have taken to details; I have already told you 
ſeveral times, that they are as dear to us from thoſe 
we love, as they are tedious and diſagreeable from 
others. If we are tired with them, it is from the tho- 
rough indifference we have for thoſe they come from. 
Admitting this obſervation to be true, I leave you to 
judge how yours ſtand with me. Upon my word, 
it is a pleaſing thing to be truly the great lady, as you 
are at preſent. I think I can perfectly well compre- 
hend what Monſieur de Grignan felt in ſeeing you ſo 
much admire his caſtle: had you appeared quite in- 
ſenſible, or even indifferent on the occaſion, it muſt 
have given him a chagrin, that may eaſily be conceiv- 


ed, and J ſhare heartily in the pleaſure he had in ſee- 


ing you pleaſed. Theſe are hearts which have ſuch a 
ſympathy for each other in certain things, that they 
judge by themſelves what the others feel. You do not 
ſpeak often enough of Vardes * to me, nor of poot 
Corbinelli. Has it not been very agreeable to you to 


be able to ſpeak their language? How goes on Vardes's 


paſſion for the fair J.? Tell me whether he is 
quite in deſpair at the infinite length of his baniſhment, 
or whether his philoſophy, and a little Msſanthropy 
together, can ſupport his heart againſt theſe ſtrokes of 
love and fortune? The books you read are very well 
choſen. Petrarch muſt certainly give you a good deal 
of pleaſure, eſpecially with the notes you haye.., [Thoſe 
of Mademoiſelle de Scuderi on ſome of his. ſonnets 
rendered them very agreeable to read. As for Taci- 
tus, you know how I was charmed with it, when we 
were reading it together, here; and how often I uſed 
to interrupt you, to make you obſerve the periods, 
where I thought the harmony particularly ſtriking ; 

* The Marquis de Vardes was baniſhed to Provence in 166g. 
for having beea concerned in ſome court intrigues, #nd remained 
in exile till the year 1682. He was # perſon of a moſt amiable 


character. 
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but if you ſtop half way I ſhall ſcold you: It will be 
doing great injuſtice to the dignity of the ſubject, and 
I ſhall ſay to you, as a certain prelate did to the Queen- 
Mother, This is hiflory, you know what flories are al- 
ready. A backwardneis, in this reſpect, is ouly par- 
donable in Romances, which I know you do not like. 
We read Taſſo with great pleaſure, and Iam a pretty 


wor proficient in it, from the excellent maſters. I have 
ad, 


My fon makes La Mouſſe read Cleopatra *, and 
Fliften to him, whether I will or no, and with ſome 
pleaſure too. My ſon is going to Lorraine; we ſhall 
be very dull in his abſence. You know how it vexes 
me to ſee an agreeable party going away, and how 


_ tranſported I am when I ſee a chain of coaches driy- 
ing off, that have wearied me to death for a whole 


ay : upon which you know we made this juſt de- 
finition, that a bad company is more defirable than 
a good one. I remember all the odd things we 
uſed to fay when you was here, and all you faid, 
and all you did: this remembrance never leaves me; 
and then again, on a ſudden, I think where you are ; 
my imagination reprefents to me an immenſe ſpace, and 
a great diſtance; on a ſudden your caſtle bounds the 
proſpeſt then I am diſpleaſed at the walls that en- 
cloſe your Mall. Ours is ſurpriſingly beautiful, and 
the young nurſery is delightful. I take the greateſt 
pleaſure in rearing their little heads to the clouds, and 
frequently without the leaſt conſideration of my own 


_ Intereſt, cut down large trees, becauſe their ſhades 


incommode my young ones. My ſon looks upon this 
way of going on with an evileye, but I will not allow 
him to make any application. Pilois + continues to be 
a very great favourite with me, and J prefer his con- 
verſation to many who have the title of Kn'ght in the 
parliament of Rennes. I am grown rather more ne- 
gligent than you: for the other day J let a coach full 
of the Foneſnelle family go home through a horrible 
rain, for want of preſſing them with a good grace to 
May ; but I never could get the proper terms out of my 
lips. It was not the two young women, but the mo- 
ther and an old body from Rennes, and the two ſons. 
| Mademoiſelle 

* A famous Romance of La Calprenede's, 
+ The Gardener, : | 
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Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is exactly the fame as you - 
repreſented her, and if poſſible more impertinent. 
What ſhe ſays and does every day to keep me from 
being jealous, is perfectly original, and I am horribly 
vexed, ſometimes, that I have no body to laugh at it 


with me. Her ſiſter-in-law. is very pretty, and well- 


behaved. I think you are very happy in having Mad. 
de Simiane + with you; ſhe is poſſeſſed of a fund of 
underſtanding that will relieve you from all kind of 
reſtraint, that is a great matter. You will have a moſt 
agreeable companion in her. Since ſhe has been ſo kind. 
to remember me, pray make my compliments to her 


in return, and likewiſe to our dear Coadjutor: Wwe do 


not write to one another now, we can aſſign no reaſon 
for it. I fancy we are at 100 great a diſtance, but I 
admire the diſpatch of the poſt. | The compariſon of 
Chili enchanted me, and I was no Jeſs pleaſed to find 
that my apartment is already marked out: I with for 
nothing ſo much as to occupy it, which will be next 
year, if pleaſe God-; the hopes of this gives me a joy 
that you may in part Conceive by that you will kaye 
yourlelf in receiving me. I am ſurpriſed at Catauz I 


. believe the is married, but her conduct has been very 


ſcandalous and ſhocking. 1 can leſs forgive her intend- 
ing to kill her child, as it was her huſband's, than if 
ic had been by another: ſhe muſt be very bad at the 
bottom. Her huſband, as they tell me from Paris, is 
one Droguet, that you once ſaw footman with Ce- 
ſieres. . has little to do, I think, to amuſe himſelf 
with ſuch ſort of people; I would have him confine his 
power, and its effects to the ſelect few, which is now 
diſpenſed in too general a manner. If you take. upon 
you to bluſh for all your female neighbours, and have 
your imagination as lively as it was with regard to 
„ you will always leave company as handſome 


as an angel. You want me to load my conſcience with 


the ſtory of this woman; I will comply with your 
deſire, but upon this condition, that I am not to anſwet 
for the truth of it; on the contrary, I am rather inclin- 
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„ Magdalen Hai-du-Chatelet, wife to Charles Louis, Marguis 
2 Simiane; ſhe was afterwards mother-in-law to Paulina de 
rignan. a 
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ed to believe it falſe. I am never fond of giving into 
evil reports; in a word, I give up my agreement. It 
was reported, then, that M#***** had been a little 
beforehand with his affairs, which made him in ſuch 
a hurry to get her married. The grand point was to 
make as good a labour as ever was, paſs off for a miſ- 
carriage ; and a fine healthy child, for a dead abortion. 
This trial of ſkill coſt an infinite deal of pains to thoſe 
concerned in it, and might ſerve for ſubject of a ro- 


mance: I know the whole affair, but there would be 


no end of telling it. Here is enough, however, to make 
you bluſh in talking of a miſcarriage at five months, 

e child died very luckily. But now I return to you, 
that is, to the divine fountain of Vaucluſe ! What 


beauty! Well might Petrarch make ſuch frequent 


mention of it! But think of my ſeeing all theſe won- 
ders! I, who have ſuch a veneration for antiquities, 
J ſhall certainly be tranſported with them, and the 
other glories of Grignan. The Abbe will find employ- 
ment enough there: after the Doric orders, and ſplen- 
did titles of your houſe, nothing is wanting but that 
order you are going to put it into; for, let me tell you, 
without ſomething ſubſtantial at the bottom, all the 
outſide and parade you can make will be but bitterneſs 
and anxiety. I have great compaſſion on thoſe who 
rum themſelves ; it is the only affliftion in life that 
is felt always alike, and which is increaſed, inſtead of 
being lefſend, by time. I have frequent converſations 
on this ſubject with a certain friend of ours. If he 
has a mind to benefit by thoſe we have had together, 
he has a good ſtock by him, and ſo little tedious that 
he need not forget them. I am very glad that you are 
to have a couple of your brothers-in-law with you 
this autumn. I think you have laid out your journey 


very well. One can travel a great way without being 


fatigued, provided one has ſomething to amuſe one by 
the way, and do not loſe courage. The return of fine 


weather has brought me back all my workmen again, 
in which I take great delight. When I have company, 
I work at that fine altar-piece you ſaw me drawing 
when you was at Paris; when I am by myſe!f, I read, 
Write, or am with the Abbe in his cloſet upon 1 
IV 
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I with him with you ſometimes, but it is for two or 
three days only. . 

I conſent to the commeree of wit which you 
poſe. The other day I made a maxim off-hand without 
once thinking of it; after I had done, I liked it ſo 


| well that I fancied I had remembered it out of M. de 


la R. F. pray tell me whether it is ſo or not, for in 
that caſe my memory is more to be praiſed than my 
wit. TI faid, with all the eaſe in the world, that ingra- 
titude begets reproach, as 5 ment does new 
favours. Pray what is this? have I read it? did 1 
dream it? is it my own? nothing can be truer than the 
thing itſelf, nor than that I am totally ignorant how 
I came by it. I found it ready diſpoſed in my brain, 
and it run of itſelf off the end of my tongue. As for 
that ſentence bella coſa, far inente, you will not think 
it ſo dull, when I tell you it is intended for your bro- 
ther: remember laſt winter's diſaſter. Farewell, my 
deareſt child, take care of yourſelf, continue handſome, 

dreſs yourſelf, amuſe yourſelf, and take the air fre- 
quently. I have juſt been writing to Vivonne *, about 
a captain of a troop of Bohemians, whoſe confinement 
J have begged of him to make as eaſy as poſſible, 
without detriment to the King's ſervice. You muſt 
know there was among the troop of Bohemians that I 


was mentioning to you the other day ,- a young girl 


who danced extremely well, and put me very mugh 
in mind of your manner: I took a liking to ber; ſhe 
begged of me to write to Provence in favour of her 
grandfather, who was at Marſeilles: Where is he, 
ſaid I ? He is at Marſeilles, ſaid ſhe, with as much 


compoſure and unconcern as if ſhe had ſaid be is at 


Vincennes, He was a man of ſingular merit, it ſeems, 
in his way 1; in ſhort, I promiſed her to write about 
him, I immediately thought of Vivonne : Here is my 
Letter, if you are not upon a footing together for me 
to be merry with him, you may burn it; but if you 

J ot | | are 


* General of the galleys. ; 
+ See the Letter of the 24th of Jone preceding. 
1 And had been condemned to the galleys, for having diſtig» 


Zuiched hiroſelf rather too much in his Bohemian facnlty, - 
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afe pretty well with the great bundle, and that my 
Lane will fave you one, ſeal it, and fend it to him. 1 
could not refale this requeſt to the tone of the 
girl, and the beſt danced minuet that I have ſeen ſince 
thoſe of Mademoiſelle de Sevigne ; the had juſt your 
air, was about your ſize, has very good teeth, and fine 
es. Here is a Letter of ſuch a length that I can eaſily 
Rage your reading it thro'. Monſieur de Grignan 
cannot conceive how one can poſſibly read Letters of 
ſuch a length: but in good earneſt can you read them 
in a days time? 


LETTER LXVIII 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday 1} of Jah, 1671, 
I length the month of June has made its exit! 
I am really ſurpriſed at it, for I thought it never 
would have ſeen an end. Do you not remember one 
- September that you thought had no inclination to way 
give to October? Well, this month has gone on juſt in 
the ſame way; but now I think it is finiſhed : Yes, I 
am ſure it is. L 
Foueſnel is a delightful place, my ſon and I went 
; there yeſterday, in a coach and fix, nothing can be 
1 travelling, we ſeemed to fly: We made ſome 
ittle ſongs as we went along, which I here ſend you. 
| Tkheefteem we have for your proſe does not hinder us 
from making you partaker of our verſe. Madame de 
la Fayette is very much pleaſed with the Letter you 
wrote her. Well, my dear, it is all over, your brother 
is going to leave us; La Mouſſe and IT thall now apply 
ourſelves entirely to the reading good books. Taffo 
diverts us much at preſent, and we have amuſed our- 
ſelves with all the trifles we could lay our hands on 
hitherto, in compliance with my ſon, who is then in 
his kingdom. I ſhall now take long walks fete a tete, 
by myſelf, as Tonquedec faid. Do you imagine I think 
of you? But ] have my little friend here that I love 
' tendeily too. Well, certainly there is nothing fo 
charming as a picture, when well done: Say what 
ou will, that of . does you a great deal of juſtice. 
** Letters from Grignan are 51 upport and * 
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Jou defend Mademoiſelle de Croqueoiſon extremely 
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under all my vexations : I wait for them with impati- 
ence; but to ſay the truth, thoſe I write are of an 


inlufferable length, I am reſolved this ſhall be more 


reaſonable. It is not fair to judge of you by myſelf; 
it is too raſh, you have not ſo much time upon your - 
hands a x“ ob os ret 
In came Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis a while ago, and 
ſmacks me that kiſs of hers that you know, and pre- 
ſes me to ſhew her that part of your letter to me 
wherein you make mention of her. My fon had the 
inſolence to tell her, before my face, that you remem- 
bered her in a very kind manner; and turning to me, 
ſhew her the place, Madam, fays he, that ſhe may be 
convinced of it. I coloured up as you do when yo 
think of other people's faults; and was obliged to tell 
a thouſand lies, and proteſt I had burned your letter. 
Was ever any thing ſo horribly malicious? I haye re- 
ceived a very . and civil letter from Guitaut, 
he tells me has diſcovered a thouſand good qualities in 
me, that he had - not perceived before, and I, not to 
anſwer in a fooliſh manner that I was afraid 1 ſhould: 
deſtroy his good opinion of me, replied roundly, that I. 
hoped the longea he knew me, the better he would like 
me. I anſwer all the extravagancies that are ſaid to me, 


in this manner, rather than make uſe of the common- 


place replies that you and I have fo often laughed at. 
I am perſuaded that you will meet with great afli- 
ſtance in Madame de Simiane-; we ſhould lay afide all 
form and ceremony with ſuch people as ſoon. as poſſi- 
ble, and make them a party in our pleaſures and whims, 
otherwiſe we ſhould, be quickly dead, and it would be 
dying a villainous death too. I have declared 1 will 
finiſh this letter, and am reſolved to do it. I do my- 


ſelf great violence, however, in quitting you thus ſoon, 


my dear; our correſpondence 1s the ſole pleaſure of my 
life: I am perſuaded you believe me. | | 


1, |, eee oy ng 

By dhe Racks, Sunday g Fuly, 1671. 
Tr is a great mark of your love, my dear, that you 

can bear with all the ſtuff I ſend you from hence; 


well, 
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well; in return, I aſſure you, there is not a ſingle 
word in your lettets that is not dear to me. I am afraid 
to read them, for fear of finiſhing them, and if it was 
not for the comfort that J can begin them again, I 
ſhould ſpin them out much longer ; but then, on the 
other hand, my impatience makes me ready to devour - 
them. What ſhould I do if your writing was like 
d'Hacqueville's, would the greatneſs of my love help 
me to decypher it? really I am afraid not; however I 
have heard ſtories of that kind. In ſhort, I greatly 
eſteem d Hacqueville, and yet I cannot accuſtom my- 
ſelf to his writing ; I never know what he writes to 
me in his letters, I hunt out word by word, I puzzle 


myſelf with gueſſing at them, I ſpell one after another, 


and at laſt when I can make neither head nor tail of it, 


away I fling the letter in a paſſion. But I tell you this 


as a ſecret, for I would not have him know that his 
letters give me all this trouble. He thinks, poor man, 


his hand is like print. My ſon ſet out yeſterday, greatly 


concerned at parting with us. Iendeayoured to inſpire 
him with every good, juſt, and noble ſentiment that I 
was miſtreſs of, and to confirm all the good qualities I 
had remarked in him; he entered into what I faid with 
all imaginable ſweetneſs and marks of approbation. 


Lou know the weakneſs of human nature, and fo I 


ſhall leave him in the hands of Providence, referving 


this. comfort of having nothing to reproach myſelf with 


in regard to him: As he has a fund of wit and humour, 
we ſhall neceſſarily find ourſelves at a loſs for him in 
his abſence. We are going to begin a mortal treatiſe 
of Nicole's. If I was at Paris I would fend you that 
book, I am ſure you would like it greatly. We go on 
with Taſſo, and with pleaſure ; I am almoſt afraid to 
tell you that I am returned to Cleopatra, and by good 
fortune, the ſhort memory J have makes it ftill pleaſing 
to me: I have a horrid taſte, you'll fay; but you 


know I cannot bear thoſe prudiſh airs which are not na- 


tural to me; and as I am not yet arrived at fuch a 

time of life as forbids the reading ſuch works, I ſuffer 

myſelf to be amuſed with them under the pretence that 

my ſon brought me into it. He uſed to read us ſome 

chapters too out of Rabelais, which were _ 
51 
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make one die with laughing ; and he likewiſe ſeemed to 
take a good deal of pleaſure in fitting and talking with 
me, and if he is to be believed, he will remember 
what I have faid to him: I know him well, and can 
often diſcern good ſentiments thro? all the flightineſs of 
his converſation. If he is diſmiſſed this autumn, we 
ſhall have him again. I am very much perplexed about 
the ſtates, my intention was to avoid them, and 
fave myſelſ the expence. But you muſt know that 
while Monfieur de Chaulnes is making the circuit of 
Provence, his wife intends to remain at Vitre, where 
ſhe is expected in ten or twelve days, which will be a 
| fortnight before M. de Chaulnes arrives, and the his 
begged of me not to ſet out till ſhe has ſeen me. 
There is no getting off this without breaking with 
them at once. Indeed not to be plagued with them 
here, I may go to Vitre, but then I can't bear the 
thoughts of paſſing a whole month in ſuch hurry and 
noiſe. When I am not in Paris I would be no where 
but in the country. But I declare to you I have not as 
yet determined upon any thing ; let me have your ad- 
vice, and tell me what you do with Gatan ; is ſhe mar- 
ried? If ſo, ſhe may make a good nurſe ; only I am 
afraid, after her late fine machinations *, her blood 
may rather be over-heated. I defire you will temper 
yours, my dear, with good wholeſome ſoups as you 
did laſt year. | _ - 
I have mentioned Launaye to you; ſhe was the other 
day bedaubed like a twelfth day taper, we thought ſhe 
looked like the ſecond edition of a ſorry romance, or 
like the romance of the roſe exactly. Mademoiſelle du 
Pleflis is always at my elbow, when I read the ſoft 
things you ſay for her, I am as red as fire. The other 
day La Bigleſſe played the Tartuffe to the life. Being 
at table, ſhe happened to tell a little lie about ſome- 
thing, which I took notice of, and told her of it; ſhe 
caſt her eyes to the ground, and with a very demure 
air, „Ves, indeed, Madam, faid ſhe, I am the greateſt 
* liar in the world, I am very much obliged to you 
for telling me of it.” We all burſt out a laughing, 
for it was exactly the tone of Tartuffe. Yes, brother, 
| * Ian 
® See the letter of the 28th of June. 
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Ia a wretch, a weſſel of iniquity.” She attempts 
ſometimes to be ſententious, and give herſelf airs of 
underſtanding, which fits fill worſe upon her than her 
own natural way. There! I think you know every 
thing about the Rocks. I wiſh I could defcribe the 
cries and ſobs of Jaguine and Turgquefine F, when they 
faw your brother get on horſeback, it was fach a ſcene! 
As for me, tho? I was ready to weep at parting with my 
poor boy, yet upon ſeeing their out of the way grima- 
ces and contorſions, I could not for the life of me, for- 
bear burſting out a laughing, and every one elſe with 
me: : 


Mais les voyant ainſs 5 
Je me ſuis miſe a rire, et tout le monde auſſi. 


I fancy you meet with no great diyerſion in the news 
: * get from Paris, for there is none ſtirring there: 
What ] have from thence tires me to death, they have 
told me nothing for this month paſt, but that the King 
was to be the tenth of the month at St. Germains: 
'They are reduced to ſend me the meereſt ftuff imagi- 
nable to amuſe me; among the reſt, that a young gil 
dropped her bundle in a chaiſe, that brought her from 
the water-ſide to the Fauxbourg, which the porters 
took for a little dog: For my part, I had rather by half 
read Cleopatra, and the wondrous feats of the mighty 
ſword of the invincible Artaban. Next winter, when 
I'am out of my pain about your lying-in, I ſhall en- 
deavour to divert you better than they divert me here: 
God knows my heart, what kind of compariſons, I 
make between their letters and thoſe I receive from 
Provence. *' es N 35 


To Monſieur de Grignan. 


Come hither! ſon-in-law of mine. So, you are re- 
ſolved to ſend my daughter back to me by the firſt 
coach ; are diſpleaſed with her, and quite angry 
that ſhe ſhould ſo admire your caftle, and think that ſhe 
takes too great a liberty in pretending to reſide there 
and command in every thing. As you fay that you hate 
every thing that is hateable, you certainly cannot wy 
wh „„ er: 


& Two ſervant girls at the Rocks. 


have addrefſed yourſelf to any one who 
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her: Ienter into all your diſpleaſures, ou 8 


eels the whole 
force of them better than myſelf. But do you know, 


after what you have ſaid, that you make me tremble to 


hear you talk of wiſhing me at Grignan, and I am 
quite inconſolable for that reaſon, for there is nothing 
in futurity ſo dear to me as the hopes of ſeeing you 
there; and for all what I fay, I am perſuaded that you 
will be very glad of it too, and that you love me: it 
is impoſſible it ſhould be otherwiſe, I love you fo well 
that the ſame ſentiments muſt neceffarily paſs from me 
to you, and from you to me. I recommend the care of 
my daughter's health to you, above all earthly things ; 
watch over it, be abſolute maſter in all that regards it, 
do not behave as you did at the bridge of Avignon; 
keep your authority in this one point, and in every 
thing elſe, leave her to her own way, ſhe is more ſkil- 
ful than you. Ah how I pity you for having no more 
of her letters! you was much happier a year 155 '” 
would to God you had that pleaſure again, and I had 
the mortification of ſeeing and embracing her! adieu, 
my deareſt Count, though I believe you are as much 
beloved as any man in the world, yet I do not think 
that 4 of your ſtep-mothers * ever loved you ſo well 
as 1 do. Sale: | | 
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e much to know how you are after your 


bleeding: I have a notion that out of reſpect they 
did not make the orifice ſufficiently large, and that your 
blood came only drop by drop, 4 that it was neither. 
ſo well cooled nor ſo properly purified as it ought to 
have been, and PIC was not of that ſervice to 
you as was intended ; this may be my miſtake, I wiſhit 
may be ſo: but one muſt have much leſs bile in their 


compoſition than I have, to * nothing but what 


is agreeable; be that as it will, I aſſure you that your 
health is infinitely dear to me; and therefore, if you 
have too much writing upon your hands, I deſire you 


Madame de Sevigne was the third. ; cell 
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would write to me leſs frequently: can I, after this, 
give you a greater proof of my concern for your health? 
Madame de la Troche in a letter I had from her a few 
days ago, tells me, that if Catau's fine intentions du- 
Ting her being with child, had not greatly altered her 
. temper of mind and body, ſhe would make a moſt excel- 
lent nurſe: I thought it odd enough that we ſhould 
both have hit upon the ſame thought ; for, if you re- 
member, I was mentioning the very fame thing to you, 
Our chapel goes on very faſt: it ferves for occupation 
to the Abbe, and matter of amuſement to me. But 
my poor park is deſtitute of life and foul, that is of 
workmen, on account of the hay-making. Was you 
not greatly concerned for the death of M. de Montlu- 
et ®, and for his poor wife; there is ſomething very 
ſhocking in a man's falling from his horſe, and being 
daſhed to pieces upon the ſpot. Madame de la Fay- 
ette ſends me word that ſhe thinks herſelf obliged to 
write to you in'my abſence, which ſhe intends to do 
frequently. 1 thought it very obliging in her, but 
ſince I find you anſwer her letters, I look upon my- 
ſelf as no longer under any obligation to her, this is a 
dox, can you ſolve it? But methinks I wrong you 

in doubting your fkill in tracing out hidden ings. [ 
fancy I am ſpeaking to myſelf, I was deeply affected 
even at this diſtance with the ſervice performed for the 
foul of Mapame T. I thought on the emotion you 
felt from it, and what a diſorder it threw you into: 1 
remember too in what a ſtrange manner you paſſed the 
whole ſummer confined to your room, how the heats, 
uſed to make you faint, and increaſed your low-ſpirit- 
edneſs. I know not what brings all theſe thonghts into 
my head, they do me good, and they do me hurt. 1 
think of every thing, becauſe my thoughts are conti- 
nually employed on you, and paſs much more of my 
time at Grignan than I do at the Rocks. I hope you 
put no conſtraint upon yourſelf on account of the 
uantity of company you are obliged to fee. One 
ſhould make all theſe kind of things quite eaſy to one, 
n | . 
* Monſieur de Mortlvet fell dead from bis horſe as he was 
reading à letter from his Miftreſs. He was of the Bullion family. 


+ The Princeſs Henrietta- Anne of England, who died at St. 
Cloud, the 2gth of June, 1606. 
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or elſe it would be worſe than death; I have ſo perfectly 
uaded Madam du Pleſſis that the genteel way at Court 
is to be quite free and eaſy, that I indulge myſelf with an 
hour or two of Italian with La Mouſe, notwithſtanding her 
being preſent. She ſeems quite happy with this free- 
dom, and ſo am I too I promiſe you. Could you be 
cruel enough to leave Germanicus “ in the midſt of 
of his conqueſts, and among the monſters of Germany, 
without lending him an hand to help him out: at leaſt 
you might have conducted him to the feaſt where he 
was poiſoned by Piſo and his wife. I think he ſeems 
rather too prudent and politick ; and to be in too much 
fear of Tiberius. I ſee many heroes who have not all 
his prudence, and whoſe great ſucceſſes give a ſanction 
to raſhneſs. My ſon, as I told you, left me in the very 
midſt of Cleopatra; and I have finiſhed it fince he has 
been gone: But I defire you will let this piece of folly 
of mine be a ſecret. I have finiſhed my books, and you 
are beginning yours; this would furniſh us with excel- 
lent matter for converſation were we together. Ah, my 
dear! what a pity it is we cannot be ſo at times, by 
help of ſome magic art, at leaſt till next ſpring! Here 
am I with my three prieſts, who each of them play 
their parts admirably well, and, at maſs excepted, I am 
never abſent from them. I walk very much ; the wea- 
ther is now very fine and warm ; we do not feel the leaſt 
inconvenience from the heat in this houſe: when the 
ſun comes into my room I leave it, and return to che 
wood, where I meet with a delightful freſhneſs. Let 
me know how it is with you in this reſpect at your caſtle. 
You know what a favourite I am with Brancas, and 
yet it is above three months ſince I have heard from 
im: this does not ſeem very conſiſtent, but however 
he is not, conſiſtent himſelt f. 5 


ln Tacitus. 


1 Oa account of his remarkable abſence of mind, 


Exp or Vol. I. 


